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To the _ Honourable, | Charles Lord Clif- 
©» ford, of Lanexborough, (5c. * 
EAGY:; I: with a great deal of Pleaſure, that 11ay hold on this 


avid 


firſt Occaſion, which, the Accidents of my Life have given 
me of writing to your Lordſhip: For fince at the fatne rime, 
I write to all the World, it will be a means of publiſhing 
and Duty 
100 £0 be * 


(what I would have every Body. know) the" ReſpeRt 
- which I owe and pay to you. I have fo 


| ning to 
do, and good Nature ng. occaſion to ſhew it ſelf ; and where 
| thoſe Vertues are, tis pity y ſhould want Objes to ſhine 
upon. I muſt confeſs this is no reaſon, why a Man ſhould do 
an idle thing, .nor jadeed any =o Excuſe for it, wheo done ; 
ya it les the uſes off ſuch Authority and Goodneſs, to 
the neceſſities of our Follies ; and is a fort of Poetical 
; A 2 


ick, 3 


Pg 


This is 
ever, I can draw this uſe from-it, .to my own Adv > (that 
TI think there are no Faults in it, but what I 'dokaow.; I 
IT take it, is the firſt Rep to an amendment. 
'_ Thus I may.live in hopes (ſome time or other) of ckiog i 


-» The' Foie Dear 


which, ths re Lei 


rance pe oY, 00ee: 00 ge, would po NE been Exc 
a. young Writer, which now, almoſt four Years experien 
Tarce allow of... Yes I-muſt declare my ſelf ſenſible of the go 
Nature 'of the Town, i in receiving this Play ſo kindly, wi 
its Faults, . which I muſt own were, for the moſt part, v 
een: 4 coyered by the care of the Players ; "for, Tthink, 


er -but_ receiv'd all the Advantage i it would admit. of, I 


from, the juſtneſs of the ARtian., 
, As for, the Cruticks, .my Lord, I have nothing to ſay, 


pain * any bf them of any kind; from thoſe who > 


ions, to thoſe who find fault in'the wrong place. I'witt 


only. Th Fj al Anſwer in, behalf of my. Play (an An- - 


««. adyiſes every Man to. make for himſelf, 


re 4s intimate with it as Tam; they find « great more. 
k rs 


Town amends; but you,. my Lord, I gevercan, tho I am ever 
15 Dy , _ moſt Obedient, and-. 
., © moſt Humble Servant, 


ers) Viz. That if they who find ſome Fiillts in it, 
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bens: cage £AY FAT FE. 


ling, ſt 
Moy, bou live MY 
| t ers fed tnghur 1,65 G 


AHnd growing under 
Dd bn of bims Gee hel 


Teri hi has, Woke. whale bikind, | 
athleſ; s 
Then may reap f 1 Tn) 
t 

Heir to bis Merit, oh nie le by 
What thou haſt done, mags cts_ogy 
And to write better, write amore. 
"Tis ſomething to be willing to mates 
But my beſt provje, is, that 1 am your Friend, 


THO. SOUTHERNE, 


To Mr. Concreve 


H E Danger's great "ag cenſarious days, 
Whea Criticks are fo rife, to venture Praiſe : 

When the infeQious and ill-natur'd:Brood --*. 
Behold, and damn the Work, becauſe *is good ; 
And with a proud, ungenerous Spight would tr 
To paſs an Oſtraciſm on Poetry. | & 
But you, my Friend, your Worth daes ſafely bear 
Above their Spleen ; you have no cauſe for fear ; 
Like a well-mettled Hawk, you'tvok your flight 
. Quite out of reach, andalmoſt outof ſight. vY 
As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair Snmmers day, : 


You riſe, and drive the Mifts and Clouds away, 

'The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of Prey. 

Each line of yours, like poliſht Steels'ſo hard, 

In Beauty fafe, it wants no other guard... ._ 
Nature her ſelf's beholdeg to your Dreſs, 

Which tho ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 

Some vainly ſtriving Honour to Obtain, 

Leave to their Heirs the Traffick of rheir Brain, 
Like China under Ground, the ripening Ware, - 

In a long time, perhaps grows: worth our. Care : _ 

But you now reap the Fame, ſo well you've ſown ; -- : 
The Planter taſts his Fruit to ri grown. 

As a fair Orange-tree at once ts Teen, | 

Big with what's ripe, yet ſpringing fill with green; 


So at one time, my worthy Friend appears ; 
With all the ſap of Youth, -and weight of —:... 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, | 
Which tho? it ruins me [can't conceal : | 


Expos'd to Cenſure for my weak Applauſe 
I'm pleas'd to ſuffer in ſo quſt'a Cauſe : ; 


And tho, my Offering may unworthy e 
Take, as 2 Friend, the Wiſhes of my pr 


0 F. Maſo. | 


' How wilt thou ſhine at thy Meridian heig f 


To Mr. CONG REFE, on his PLAY 
called, The 'OLD BATCHELOR. 


IT, like true Gold, refind from all Allay, 
Immortal is, ana never can decay : ' 
"Tis in all Times and Languages the fame; 
Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Flame : 
For, tho the Form and Faſbion dow't remain, 
Th" intrinſick value ftill it will revaiv. 
Then let each ſtudied Seeme be writ with Art; 
And Judgment ſweat to form the labour d Part : 
Each Charatter be juſt, and Nature feem ; 
Without th' ——— Wit, "tis all but Phlegm : 
For that's the Soul, which all the _ weſt move, 
or Love. 


' And wake our Paſſions into Grief, 


But you, "too Bounteons, ſow your Wit fo thick, 

We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick: © o 
And while our Clapping does you Juſt ice do, 

Oar ſelves we injure, and mg new. 
What mays't we then, great Tamth, of thee preſages 
Whoſe Art and Wit ſo much tranſcend t 40 
Who, at thy riſing, giv'f# ſo vaſt « Light. 

When D RY ve N dying, ſhall the World deceive, 
Whom we Immortal, as his Works, believe ; 


| Thou ſhalt ſucceed, the Glory of the $ tage, 


Adorn and entertain the coming Age. 


Bevil. Higgons: 


i Ip | P KR 0: 


.| PROLOGUE intended for the-Old Batchs- 
" lour, ſent to the Autbor, byanunknown Hand. 


| Oſt Authors on the Stage at firſt. appear.. .' 11 w" 
+ I ef Like Widows-Bridegrooms,. full of doubt and fear : © / 
S |  'They Judge from the experience of the Dame, OY ” 
= | How hard a Task it is toquench her Flame::. 
[* And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a courſe, 
| Up to his brawny Predeceffors force ;- +. 5. 1. 
With utmoſt rage from her embraces thrown, . |... - " 
| Remains convidted, ..as at empty Drone. * 5B LY 

Thus often, to his Shame, a, pert:Beginner \. .; | 

Proves in the end,..a miſcrable Siager-. 1; 

As for our Youngſter, I am apt to, doubt him : 


With all the vigour of his. Youth-abaut-him:. 1... 
But he, more Sanguine, truſtsin-one and twenty, . -- t 
And ipudently hopes he ſhall content. you : 1 
For tho" his Batchelour be worn and cold : | : 


He thinks the Young may club to help the Old : 

And what alone can be-atchiev'd by”"neither, 

Is often brought about. by both together. _ 

The briskeſt of you all:have felt Alarms, | 

Finding the fair One proſtitute her Charms or 
\ With broken Sighs,-it: ber old Fumblers Arms. OI 

But for our Spark, he Swears he'll ne'r be Jealous 

-'Of any Rivals, but young luſty Fellows. _ _—_ , 

Faith let him try his Chance, and if the Slave, I | 

After bis bragging prove a waſhy Knave, 

May he be baniſh'd to ſome lonely Den, ; 

And never more have leave to dip his Pen : : 

But if he be the Champion he pretends, 2 ; 


Both Sexes ſure will joya to be his Friends ; 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. 
And you muſt own him for a Man of Might, 
' If he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 


17 PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. ” 


OW this vile World is chang'd ! Is. \ days, 

H Prologues, were ſerious Speeches, FA Þ wy & 
rave ſolemn Things, as Graces are to Feaſts 

Where Poets begg'd «4 Bleſſing from their Gueſts/ 

But now, no more like Suppliants we come ; - .. 

A Play makes War, and Prologue is the Dram: . . 

Arm'd with keen Satyr, and with pointed Wit, Y *© 

We threaten you who do for Judges fit, (6h Sc), 

To ſave our Plays, or elſe we'll damn your Pit. M. 

But for yoar Comfort, it falls out to day, ', 7 1. 

We've 4 young Author and his firſt born Play ; ws Shoe 

So, ſtanding only on his good Behaviour, : 

Hes wery ervil, and entreats your Favour. TIT 

Not but the Man has Malice, would he ſhowit, i 

But on my Conſcience be's « baſhful Poet; _... nK ——. 

Tou think that firange--no matter hel ont-grow it. - 

Well, 'm his Advocate=---by me he prays you, 

(1 don't know whether I ſhall ſpeak to pleaſe you) 

He prayi----0 bleſs me ! what ſpall I do now! © - 

Hang me if I know what he prays, or how! 

And 'twas the prettieſt Prologue as:be wrote it) )) ©: 

Well, the Dence take me, if 1 Fu "ee 

O Lord, for Heavens ſake excuſe Þ —_—_— 

Becauſe, you know, if it be damn'd t0' day, ; 

I ſhall be _ for wanting what to ſay © © 

For my ſake then----but I'm in ſmeh-Confafion, 

I cannot ftay to hear your Reſolution. 
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(Runs off. 
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Perſonz.- Dramatis. 


dem” =" By 
Heartwell, a ſarly old Batchelor, 
pretending to flight Women ; Mr. Betterton. 
ſecretly in Love with Siler, | 
Bellmonr, in Love with Belinds, Mr. Powel. 
Vainlowe, capricions in his Love ; A 
in Love with Aramints, : Mr. Williams. 
Sharper, Mr. Alexander. 
Sir Joſeph Wittol, My. Bowen. 
Capt. Bluffe, Mr. Haines. 
- Fondlewife, a Banker, » Mr. Dogget. 
Setter, a Pimp, Me. Underhill 
Servant to Fondlewife. 
Women, 


Araminta, in Love. with Vainkee, Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Belinda, her Couſm ,. an lilly Fay VP 
Lady, in Love with Bellmour manga aro 


Latitia, Wife to: Fondlewife, Mrs. Barry. 
Sylvia, Vainlove's forſaken Miftrils, Mrs. Bowman. 
Excy, her Maid, Mrs. Leigh. 
Betty. 

| Footmen. 


The Scene, LOND ON, 


ESI 


THE 


Old Batchelour. h 


ACTI SCENE I. The Street. 


Bellmour axd Vainlove meeting. 


Bell. Vainlove, and abroad ſo early ! good Morrow, 1 = 
Contemplative Lover could no more have parted his - 
Bed in a Morning, than h” could have ſlept in't. - 

Vain. Bellmour, good Morrow — Why truth on't is, theſe 
early Sallies are not uſual to mez but Buſineſs as you ſee,Sir- (Shewing Lerters. 
And Buſineſs muſt be follow'd, or be loſt. 

Bell. Pox o? Bufineſs — And ſo muſt Time, my Friend, be _ 
or loſt. Buſineſs is the rub of Life, perverts our Aim, caſts off the Bias, 
and leaves us wide and ſhort ofthe intended Mark. 

Vain. Pleaſure, I gueſs you mean. 

Bell, Ay, what elfe has meaning ? 

Fain. Oh the VViſe will-tell you 

Bel, More than they believe - Or underſtand. 

Vain. How, how, Ned, a wiſe Man ſay more than he underſtands ? 

Bell. Ay, ay, pox Wiſdom*s nothing but a —_—_— to know and be- 
lieve more than we really do. You read of but one wiſe Man, and all 
that he knew was, that he knew nothing. Come, come, leave Buſineſs 
to Idlers, and Wiſdom to Fooks; they have need of %*tm: Wit, be my 
Faculty; and Pleaſure, my Occupation ; and let Father Time ſhake bis 
Glaſs. Let low and earthly Souls grovel till they have work*d themſelves 
ſix foot deep into a Grave——Buſneſs is not my Element—— 1 rowl in 
a higher Orb and dwell 

Vain, In Caftles ith* Air of thy own building : That's thy Element, 
Ned—— Well as high a Flyer as you are, 1 have a Lure may make yon 
ſtoop. £ ( Flings a Letter, 

Bell, 1 marry Sir, 1 have 8 Hawks Eye at a Womans hand -— There's 

B 2 


more 


F 
id 
: 
}, 
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more Elegancy in the falſe Spelling of thisSuper- — Takes up the Letter, 


ſcription than in all Cicero- Let me fee———How now ! Dear perfi- 
dious F ainlove. _ ( Reads. 

Yain, Hold, hold, Mife that's the wrong, 

Bell. Nay let's ſee the Name (Sylvia! ) how carit thou be ungrateful to 
that Creature ? She's extreamly pretty and loves thee intirely —— ] have 
heard her breath ſuch Raptures about thee 

Vain. Ay, or anyBody that ſhe's about 

Bell. No faith Frarh you wrong her; ſhe has been juſt to you. 

Vain. that's pleaſait, by mytroth from thee, who haſt enjoy'd her. 

Bell. Never Her Aﬀections, *tis true by Heaven, ſhe own*d it to my 
Face; and bluſhing like the Virgin Morn when it diſcloſed the Cheat, 
which, that truſty Bawd of Nature, Night, had hid, confe{s?d her Soul 
was true to you ; tho I by treachery had ſtolPa the Bliſs — 

Vain. So was true as Turtle—— in imagination Ned, ha? Preach this 
DoQtrine to Husbands, and the married Women will adore thee. 

Bell, Why faith I think it will do well enough ——If the Husbands be 
out of the way, for | the Wife to ſhew her Fondneſs and Impatience of his 
Abſence, by chooſing a Lover as like him as ſhe can, and what is unlike 
ſhe mey.help out with her own Fancy. | | 

| Hain But is it not an. Abuſe tothe Lover to be made a' Blind of ? For 
ſhe only ſtalks under him to take aim at her Husband. \ 
Bell. As you ſay the Abuſe.is to the Lover, not the Husband : For *tis an 
—— of her great Zeal towards him; that ſhe: will enjoy him ia 
8g 


ie. 

"Fain, It muſt be a very ſuperſtitions Country, where ſuch Zeal paſles 
for true Devotion. I doubt it will be damn*d by all our Proteſtant Hus- 
bands for flat Idolatry But if you can make Alderman Fondlewife of 
your Perſwaſion, this Letter will be needleſs. ; 

Bell. What, the old Banker with the handſom Wife? 

Vain. Ay. | 

Bell. Let me ſee, Latitia !- Oh tis a delicious Morſel. - Dear Frank, thou 
art the traeſt Friend inthe World. 

Vain. Ay, am I nc? To be continually ſtarting of Haresfor you to courſe. 
We were certainly cut out for one another ? for my Temper quits an 
Amour, juſt where thine takes it vp But read that, it is an Appoint- 
ment-for me, this Evening ; when Fondlewife will. be gone out of Town, 
to meet: the Maſter of a Ship about the return of, a Venture which he's ia 
danger of loſing, Read, read. ; | 

Bell, Reads. Hur, Hum ——- Ot of Town this Evening, and talks of 
ſending for Mr. Spintext to keep me Company ,, but Pl take care, be ſhall not be 
at bome. Good ! Spintext! Oh the Fanatick one-ey'd Parſon ! 

Vai, Ay. ; 

Bell. Reads. Hum, Hum —— That your Converſation will be much more 
agreeable, if you can counterfeit bis Habit to blind the Servants. Very =_ 

a 


C3) 

Then I mnſt be diſguiſed — Withall my Heart—— It adds a Guſto to an 
Amour ; gives it the greater reſembJance of Theft; and among us lewd 
Mortals, the deeper the Sin the ſweeter. Frank Pm amaz'd at thy good 
Nature | 

Vain. Faith I hate-Love when *tis forced upon a Man, as 1 do Wine— 
And this Buſineſs is- none of my ſeeking ; 1 only. hapned to be once or 
twice, where Letiria was the handſomeſt Woman-in-Company, ſo con- 
ſequently apply'd my ſelf to her—-And it ſeems ſhe -has taken me at my 
word—-Had you been there or any Body ?t had been the ſame. 

Bell, 1 wiſh I may ſiiccecd as the ſame. . - : 
- Vain. Never doubt it; for if the Spirit of Cuckoldom be once raiſed 
up in a Woman, the Devil carer lay it, till ſhe has don't. 

Zell. Prithee, what ſort of Fellow is Fondlewife ? | 

Vain. A kind of Mongrel Zealot, ſometimes very preciſe and peeviſh : 


- But I have ſeen him pleaſant enough in his way ; much addiRed to Jea- 
louſie, but more to Fondneſs: So that as he is often Jealous without a- 


Cauſe, hes as often ſatisfied without Reaſon. +. 

Bell. A very even Temper and fit for my purpoſe. I muſt get your Man 
Setter to provide my Diſguiſe. | 

Vain, Ay, you may.take bim for good and all if you will,” for you have 
made him fit for no body elſe—-Well-- Nw 

Bell, You're going to viſit in return of Sylvie's Letter——Poor Rogne. 
Any hour of the day or night will ſerve her——But do you know-nothing 
of a new Rival there ? eb | 

Vain. Yes, Heartwell, that ſurly, old, pretended Woman-hater thin ks her 
Vertuous;z that's one reaſon why I fail. her : 1 would have her fret her ſelf 
out; of conceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome Thoughts of him. I 
know- he viſits. her ev*ry day. 

Bell, Yer rails on ſtill, and thinks his Love unknown to us; a littletime. 
will ſwell him ſo, he muſt be forc'd to give it birth, and the diſcovery, 
mult needs be very pleaſant from himſelf, to ſee what pains he will take, 
and how he will ſtrain to be deliver'd of. a Secret, when he has miſcarricd' 


on*c already. | 
Kain. Well, good Morrow, let$sdine together, ]'ll meet at the old place. 
Bell, With all my Reart, is lies convenient for us to pay our Afternoon 
Service to our Miſtreſles; I find 1 am damnably in Love, Im fo uncaſic 


for not ſeeing Belinda yeſterday. 
Kain. But | ſaw my Aramintas. yet am as impatient. ( Exit. 
Bell. Why what a Cormorant in Love am 1! who not contented with 
the flavery of honourable Love in one place, and the pleaſure of enjoying 
ſome half a ſcore Miſtreſles of my own acquiring z muſt yet take Fainlove's 
Buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay too heavy upon his ; So am not on- 


| ly. forc'd tolie with other Mens Wives for *em, but muſt alſo undertakethe 


harder Task of obligiog.their Miſtreſſes — 1 muſt take up, or I ſhall never 
bold out ; Fleſh and Blood cannot bear it always, 4,4 reg 
, o 


(4) 


Emter Sharper. | | 

Sherp. Pm Torry'to ſee this, Ned: Once a Man comesto his Soliloquys 
I give him for gone. 

Bell. Sharper, Pm glad to ſee thee. 

Sharp. What, is Bebnda cruel, that you are ſo thoughtful ? 

Bell, No faith, not for that——But there's a Buſineſs of Conſequence 
falPn our to day that requires ſome Conſideration. 

Sharp, Prithee what mighty Buſineſs of Conſequence canſt thon have? 

Bell. Why you muſt know , *tis a piece of Work toward the finiſhing 
of; 02 I ; ir ww I oval Die the _ —_ to _ dub him 

old, may equal Dignity wi e reſt of his Brethren 
So I muſt beg Beknd&s Pardon— © k 

Sharp. Faith een give her over for good-and-all; you can have no hopes 
of getting her for-a Miſtrifſs, and ſhe is too proud, too inconſtant, too 
affected and too witty, and too handſome for a Wife. 

Bell.But ſhe can't have too much Money — There's twelve thouſand pound 
Tom,— 'Tis true ſhe is exceſſively foppiſh and afﬀfetted, but in my Conſtience 
I believe the Baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks well of me her ſelf, 
nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at me. Then as1 told you there's twelve 
thouſand Pound — Hum—Why faith upon ſecond T boughts, ſhe does not 
appear to be ſo-very affeted neither-—Give her her due, I think the Wo- 
man's a Woman, and that's all. As fuch I'm fore I ſhall like her ; for the 
Devil take me if I don't love all the Sex. 

Shayp. And here comes one who ſwears as heartily he hates all the Sex. 

Enter Heartwell. 

Bell. Who Heartwell! Ay, but he knows better things — How now 
George, where haſt thon been ſnarling odious Truths, and entertaini 
Company like a Phyſician; with diſcourſe of their diſeaſes and infirmities 
What fine Lady haſt thou been putting ont of conceit with her ſelf,and per- 
ſwading that the face ſhe had been making all the morning was none of her 
own ? for Iknow thon art as nnmannerly and as unwelcome to a Woman, 
as a Looking-glaſs after the Small-pox. 

Heart, | confeſs I have not been ſheering fulſom Lyes and nauſeous 
Flattery, fawning npon a little rawdry Whore, that will fawn upon me 
2gain, and entertain any Prppy- that /comes 3 like a Tumbler with the 
ſame tricks over and over. For ſuch I gueſs may have been your late 
employment. 

Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner , Yamlove would have 
wrought thy Converſion, and” been a Champion for the Cauſe. 


Heart. What, has he been here? that's one of Loves April-fools, is. 


always upon ſome Errand that's to no purpoſe, ever embarking in Adven- 
tures, yer never comes to harbour. 

Sberp. That's becauſe he always ſets ont in foul Weather, loves to buffet 
with the Winds, meet the Tide and fail in the tecth of oppoſition. 

Heart. V hat has he not dropt Anchor at Aramine ? 


Bell, Truth 


— OE rom SS . 4 


' flaſhy ſinners — you have all the guilt of the intention, a 


(gs) 
Bell, Troth on't is ſhe fits his temper beſt, is a kind of floating Nland' 
fometimes ſeems in reach, then vaniſhes and keeps him buſied:in the Garde: 
Sher. She had need have a good ſhare of ſenſe-to manage ſo C apriciow 2 
ver 


Lover. 

Bell. Faith I don*t know, he% of @ temper the moſt eafie to himſelf in 
the World ; he takes as much of an Amour as he cares for, and 
quits it when it grows ſtale or unpl, 

Sharp. An argoment of very little Paſſion, very good Underſtanding, 
and very HI Nature. *© x : 

Heart, And proves that Yainlove plays the Fool with Diſcretion. 
| Sharp, You Bellmowr are bound in gratitudeto ſtickle for him ; you with 
pleaſure reap that fruit, which he takes pains to ſow : he does the drud- 
gery in the Mine, and you ſtamp your image on the Gold. 

Bell, He's of another opinion, and fays I do the drudgery in the Mine; 
well, we have cach our ſhare of ſport, and each that which he likes beſt ;, 
*is his diverſion to Set, *is mine to- Cover the Partridge. 

Herr. And it ſhould be mine to ket *etm go again, + 

Sherp. Not till you had Moutt'd a little George, 1 think that's all thow 
art fit for now. | 

Heart, Good Mr. Young-fellow, you're miſtaken 3 as able as your ſelf, 
and as nimble too, tho I mayn't have ſo mach Mercury in my Limbs ; *tis 
true indeed,” 1 dow't force Appetite, but wait the natural callof my Luſt, 
and think it time enough to be lewd, after I have had the temptation. | 

Bell, Time enough, ay too ſoon, I ſhould rather have , from a 
perſon of your gravity. 

Heart, Yet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you young, ns 

leafure of the praice— "i > tag fa perktic ef tha wnnpe 

ure e ice — 'tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit tem 

ratios, that you ſave the Devil the trouble of leading you into it : Nor is 
it out of diſcretion, that you don't ſwallow that very Hook your ſelves 
have baited, but you arecloy'd with the preparative, and what you mean 
for a Whet, turns the edge of your puny Stomachs. Your love is like your 
courage, which you ſhew for the firſt year or two upon all occaſions ; till 
in a little time, being diſabled or difarmd, you abate of your vigour ;. 
_ that — which was ſo often drawn, is bound ta.the Peace 

r ever after. ; | 

Bell. They art an old Fornicator of a ſingular good principle indeed F 
—_— for encouraging Youth, that they may be as ta as gs 
at thy years. 8 

Heart. 1 am for having every body. be-what they pretend to be; a 
Whoremaſter be a Whoremaſter ; and net like Yainlove, kiſs a Lap Dog 
with paſon, when it would diſguſt him from the Ladies own Lips.. 

Bell. That only happens ſometimes, where the-Dog has the ſweeter 
Breath, for the more cleanly conveyance: ' Bat George, you.muſt not quar= 
xel with little Galiantries- of this nature: Women are often-won by %e.. 

. Whe 
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| (6) 
who wcalt refuſe to kiſs a Lap Dog; if it were preliminary to the Lips of 
y! C TU STE V gg" 218 

Sharp, Or omit playing with ber Fan, 'and-cooling her if. ſhe were hot, 
_ it might intitle him to the office of warming her when ſhe ſhould be 
co \N} *;; TFT + 31 31 1 "| A ao \ 

Bell. What isit to read a Playin a rainy.day, whenit may bethe means 
of getting into a fair Ladies Books? Though you ſhould be now and then 
interrupted in a witty Scene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her ter, till the 
_ over z even this may be born with, conſidering the reward in 
prolpect. 13 7 5: i* v7 bh 

Heart, I confeſs you that are Womens Aſſes bear greater -burdens, are 


| forced to undergo Dreſſing, Dancing, /Sioging,--Sighing; Whjniog, Rhy- 


— Flattering, Lying, Grinning, Cringing, -and the drudgery of loving 
to boot, C's | 

Bell. © Brute, the-drudgery of Loviog ! 

Heart, Ay, why to come to Love through all theſe incumbrances is like 
coming to an Eſtate overcharg'd with Debts, which by the time you have 
pay'd, | yields no farther profit-than what- the bare tillage and manuring 
of the Land will produce at the expence of your own Sweat. | 

Sell. Prithee how doſt thou love? + | 

Sharp. He ! he hates the Sex. | | 
8 _—_ So I hate phyſick too -—— yet 1 may love to take it for my 

Zell. Well come off, George, if at any. time you ſhould be taken ftraying. 

Sharp. He has need of ſuch an excuſe, conſidering the preſent ſtate of 
his Body. | y 

Heart. How d'ye mean? | 

Sharp. _ if whoring be purging ( as you call it) then I may ſay Mar- 
riage is entering into a coutſe of Phykick. / 

Bell. Howy George, does the Wind blow there ? 

Heart. It will asfoon blow;North and by South—-marry-quotha ! I hope 
in Heaven have a greater-portion of Grace, and [ think I have baited too 
many ofthoſe- Traps, to be caught in one-my ſelf. 

Bell. Who the Devil would have thee? unleſs *ewere an Oyſter-woman, 
to pro e young Fry for Bikng/ſgate ——thby Talent will never recom- 
mend thee to any thing of better quality. : 

Hears, My Talent 4s chiefly-that of ſpea king trath, which I don'c ex- 
ſhould ever d. meto People of Quality — I thank Heaven, I 


-have very honeſtly purchas'd the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 


Sharp. And you in return of Spleen hate them : But could you hope to 
be receiv*d into the Alliance of a- noble Family —— 

Heart. No, I hope I ſhall never merit that affliftion — to be puniſt®d 
with a Wife of Birth—be: a Stag of the firſt Head and bear my Horns 


__ aloft, like one of the ſupporters of my Wives Coat. S'death | would 


_ Hot bea Cuckold to ee an illuſtrious Whore in England. 


Fn Bell. 


(7) 
Bell, VV hat not to make your Family Man ! and provide for your Chil- 
- dren? . | , 
. | Sharp... For her Children you mean. © ” - 
Heart, Ay there youve nickt ie—=there*s the Devil upon Devil—— 
Oh the Pride and Joy. of Heart: *twould be to me,. to have my Son-and 
Heir reſemble fuch a Duke— --to have a fleering Coxcomb ſcoff and cry, 
-Mr.. your Son's mighty like his Grace, has juſt his ſmile andair of's Face. 
Then replies another ——methings he has more of the Marqueſs of ſuch 'a 
place, about his Noſe and*Eyes; thongh h? has my Lord what dee-calls 
Mouth to a Tittle — Then 1 toput it off as unconcern'd, eome-chack the 
Infant under the chin, force a ſmile and cry, ay, the Boy-takes after his 
Mothers relations -— when the Devil and ſhe knows; *tis a little Com- 
pound of the whole Body of Nobility, © L 
Bell, 
Sharp. Ha, haz ha. .. 
Bell. Well but George I have one Queſtion to ask you | 
_ _ Heart. Pox I havepratled away my time— I hope you are in no haſte 
for an Anſwer —— for t ſhait ſtay now. © ( Looking on his watch, 
Bell. Nay prithee George 
Heart. No, befides my bulineſs, I ſee a Fool coming this way. Adiev. 
| Ex, 
Bell, What does hemean ?--Oh here he comes, ſtand cloſe, let %em paſs. 
Sir 7oſeph Wiztoll and Capt Bluff croſs the Stage. | 
Sharp, . What in the name of wonder is it ? 
Bell. Why a Fbel. 4» + 
Sharp. ?Tis a tawdry Outſide. | 
Bell. And a very beggarly Lining—yet he may be worth your acquain- 
tance— a little of oy Chymiſtry Tom, may extract Gold from that Dirt. 

Sharp. Say you ſo? *faith I-am as poor as a Chymiſt, :and-would be as in- 
duſtrious. But what was he that followed bim ?_ is nothe a Dragon that 
watches thoſe Golden Pippins? 

, Bell, Hang bim, no, he a. Dragon! if he be ®tisa very peaceful one, I 
can enſure his Anger Jormant ; or ſhonld he ſeem to rouſe, 'tis' bus well 
laſhing him, and he will ſleep like a Top. .” | 

Sharp. Ay, is heof that kidney? TN | 

Bell, Yet is ador'd by that Biggot' Sr. Joſeph Wittoll,” as the image of 
Valour: He calls him his Back, and indeed, they are never aſunder 
yet laſt night, 1 kngw not by what miſchance, the Knight was atone, and 
had fallen into the hands of ſome Nlght-walkers, who 1 ſuppoſe wouk 
Have pillaged him : But I chanc'd ro come by ahd reſcued him, though 1 
believe. he was heartily irighened, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran 
away, without ſtaying to ſee who, help'd him, *_ | 


Sharp. Is that Bully of his in'the Army? | i 
; Bell. - No, but is a pretender, and wears the habit of a Soldier, which now 
a* days as often cloaks Cowardice, as a black Gown does Atheiſm---Yop' 
C my 


C8) 

muſt know he has been abroad —— went purely to tun away from a Cam- 

| Pagne; enrich'd himfelf with the plunder of a few Oaths; ——and here 

vents *em againſt the General, who lighting men of merit, and preferring 
only thoſe of intereſt, has made him quit the Service. 

Sharp. Wherein no doubt he magnifies his own performance, 

Bell. Speaks miracles, is the Drum to his own praiſe—-the only imple- 
REP Soldier he refembles, like that, beiog full of bluſtring noiſe and 
emptin p 

Sharp. And like that, of no uſe but to be beaten. - 

Sell. Right, but then the Compariſon breaks,. for he will takea- drub«- 
bing with as little noiſe as a Pulpit Cuſhion: 

Sharp. His name, and I have done. 

Bell. Why that, to paſs it current too, be has gilded with. a Title ; .he - 
is call'd, Capt. Bluffe, 


Sharp. VVell, Pit endeavourhis acquaintance—you ſteer another Courſe, , 
are bound,. | 
For Loves Iftand: 1, for: the Golden Coo, 
May each ſucceed in what be wiſhes moſt. - Exeunt. . 


OE I LI _— _ — —_ = 


ACT IH SCENE TL 


Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Sharper folowing; 


A " that's he, and alone. | 
Sir 70. Um—Ay this, this is the very damn'd place ; the in- 
humane Cannibals, the Lro0d).minded Villains would have Butcher'd 
me laſt night : No doubt; they would have fieca'd me alive, have fold my 
Skin, and devour'd my Members. - | / 

Sharp. How's this !* | 

Sir Jo.. An it hadrt been for a civil Gentleman as came by and fright- 
ned 'em away—but agad I durſt, not ſtay to give him thanks. 

Sharp, This muſt he Bellmowr he means -— ha ! I havea thonght — 

Sir 70. Zooks, would the Captain wonld come ; the very remembrance: 
makes me quake ; agad I ſhall never be reconciled to this place heartily, 

harp. Fis But trying, and being where I am at worſt, now luck ! —— 

cureh) fortune ! this muſt be the place, this damn'd unlucky place—— 

Sir 70. Agad and ſo 'tis——why here: has been more miſchief done I 
perceive. | hs 

Sharp. No, *tis gone, *tis loſt —-ten thouſand Devils on that chance 
which ar ret 3.97 Por ge? Borg, L our _ to me is Hell ;. no- 

un ol waak 1'VE 1oN. 
_ ; OY Pry : (ieVt awe ron. 


| (9). 
Sir Jo. Poor Gentleman—by the Lord Harry il ſtay no looger, for 
1 have found too—- 
Sberp. Ha! who's that has found ? what bave you found ? reſtore it 
quickly, or by —— ; 
Sir-7d. Not I Sir, notI, asT've a Soul to be ſav*d, I have found nothing 
but what has been to my loſs, as I may ſay, and as you were ſaying, Sir. 
Sharp. O your Servant, Sir, you are ſafe then it ſeems ; *tis an ill Wind 
that blows no body good : Well, you may rejoyce over my ill fortune, fince 
it pay'd the price of your ranſome. | 
Sir Fo. 1 rejoyce! agad not I, Sir; Pm very forry for your loſs, with all 
my Heart, Blood and Guts, Sir; and if you did but kgow me, you'd - 
nere ſay 1 were ſo ill natur%d. 
Sharp. Know you ; why can you be ſo ungratefvl, to forget me! 
- Sir Fo. O Lord forget him ! No, no Sir I don't forget you—becauſe 1 
never ſaw your face before, agad. Ha, ha, ha. -- 
Sharp. How ! ( Angrity. 
Sir 50. Stay, ſtay Sir, let me recollet— he's a damn*'d angry Fellow — » 
I believe I had better remember him, till I can get out of his Gght ; but 
out © fight out o? mind agad. - ( Aſide. 
Sharp. Methought the Service I did you laſt night, Sir, in preſerving you 
from thoſe Ruffians, might have taken better root in your ſhallow memory. 
Sir Jo. Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and Scabbards,this is the very Gentle- 
man ! how ſhall I make him a return ſuitable to thy greatneſs of his merit— 
I had a pretty thing tothat purpoſe, if he han*t frighted it opt of my me- 
mory. Hem! hem! Sir, 1 muſt ſubmiſſively implore your pardon for my 
tranſgreſſion of ingratitnde and omiſſion ; having my intire dependance, Sir, 
upoD the ſuperfluity of your goodneſs, which, like an innundation will, I 
hope, totally immerge the recolleftion of my error, and leave me floating 
in your ſight, upon the full blown Bladders of repentance—--by the help 
of which, I ſhall once more hope to ſwim into your —_ ( Bows. 
Sharp. So-b, O Sir I am cafily pacify'd, the wiedgment-of a 
Gentleman—- . | 
Sir 70. Acknowledgment ! Sir I am all over acknowledgment, and will 
not ſtick to ſhewir in the greateſt extremity, by night, or by day, in ſick- 
55 the rextiey and gratiend of your uratumdece bumble herrape Le ee 
e reality and gratitude of your ſu $ervant Sir Fo» 
feph Wittoll Knight. Hem } hem! 
Sharp. Sir Joſeph Witroll. 
Sir Fo. The ſame Sir, of Wittoll ball in Comitatu Bucks. * 
Sherp. Is it poſſible! Then 1] am happy to bave obliged the Mirrour of 
Knighthood and Pink of Courteſie in the Age, let me embrace you. 
Sir Fo. O Lord Sir ! 
Sharp. My loſs, I eſteemas a trifle repay*d with intereſt, fince it has pur- 
chas'd me the friendſhip and acquaintance of the perſon in the World, 
whoſe CharaQter I admire. 


C2 Sir Jo. 


( 10.) 
Sir 70,” You are only plead to ſay ſo, Sir———Bat pray if t may beſo 
bold, what is that loſs you mention ? ; 
Sharp. O tefm it no longer ſo, Sir. In the Scuffle laſt Night I only dropt” 
a Bill of a hundred Pound, which I confeſs, I came halfdeſpairing to reco- 
ver.z butthanks to my better Forttne — þ $2) 54 | 
: = 70. You have found: it Sir'then it ſeems; I profeſs Par: heartily 
lad -— | | > | 
. Sharp. Sir-your humble Servant——1 dor?r, queſtion but you: are ; that 
yon have ſo cheap an opportunity'of expreſſing your gratitude 'and gene- 
roſity. -Sinct the refunding ſo-trivial a Sym, "will wholly/acquit you and 
doubly engage me. $57 iÞ1p 
Sir 70. What a dickens does he mean by a trival Sum (aide. ) Bat han't: 
you found it, Sir.! 1 977 wrt n "- 
Sharp. No otherwiſe I vow to- Gad but'in my hopes in:you; Sir. . 
Sir Fo. Hyumh, -. 30 4 
. Sharp. But that's ſufficient—-?Twere injuſtice, to doubt the honour of 
Sir 70. Wittrol ” Toma: 751,07 v8 
Sir 7v. O Lord Sir. [ MA WOMAN 154 
Sharp. You are above (Pa ſure ) a thought ſo low; to ſuffer me to 
lofe; what was ventur'd*in your ſervice; Nay *twas in a manner—- Paid 
down:for your deliverance; *cwas ſo much lent you—And you ſcorn, Pl1' 
ſay'that for you +—— _&6 
Sir Fo: Nay Pliſay:that for my ſelf (with. your leave Sir) I do ſcorn a 


| dirty thing: *:Putagad Pm a. little out of pocketat preſent. 


* Sharp. Pſhaw you can't want a hundred Pound. Your: Word is ſuffici-: 
ept anywhere: ?Tis but borrowing ſo much dirt, you have large. Acres: 
abd&<an foonrepay.it—Mony is but Dirt Sir Fo/epþ— Meer Dirt. - 

-»SirFo. But profeſs, *tis & Dirt I have wafhed my hands: of at preſent ; 
| have laid it all aut upon my Back, + wel Hint 207 of 

Sharp. Are you ſa'extravagant in Cloaths Sir 7o/epb?.1 1! i | 

"Sir 70, Ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt I profeſs, hayiha, ha, a very good 
Teſt, and 1 did not know that I had ſaid it, and that's a better [Jeſt than 
tother.:? Tia ſign you and 1ha?n't been long: acquainted ;;;you have loſt 
2 good: Jeſt, for want of knowing me+——Lonly. mean'a Friend: of: mine ' 
whon I'call my Back; he ſticks as cloſe: tome, and follows me through. 
all dangers—- he is indeed Back, Breaſtand Headpiece: a9 it were to me 
—agad he's a brave Fellow —- Pauh, I am quite-another* thing, when 1 
am with him : I dot fear the Devil ( God bleſs'us ) almoſt if- he be by. 
Ah——had he been with me laſt night——  ....> , | | 

- Sharp, If he ha@ Sir, what then ? be-could haye-done- no more; . nor per- 
haps have ſuffer'd fo much — had be a-hundred-Pound to lofe ? (Angrily. 

Sir 70. O Lord Sir by no means ( but I might have: ſav'd a' hundred 
Paund) I meant” innocently as'l hope: to[berſav?d Sir '( a damn*d hot. Fel- 
law )only as] was ſaying, / Llet him have-all my ready Money'to:redeem 
his great Sword from Limbo —— But Sir I have a Letter of- yo to Al 

\* £ erman 
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(ur) 
derman Fondlewife, as far as two hundred Pound, and' this Aftetnoon you 


ſhall ſee lam a Perſon, ſach a one'as you would. wiſh to have met with. 
Sharp. That you are I'll be ſworn («fiae. ) Why that's great a like your 


ſelf. 
Enter Bluffe. | 

Sir Jo. O here a comes-——Ay my Hedtor of Troy, welcome my Bully, 
my Back ; agad my heart has gone apir pat for thee. - + 

Bluff. How now, my young-Knight ? Not for fear Trhope ; he that knows 
me muſt be aſtranger to fear. 

Sir Fo. Nay agad I hate fear ever ſince I had like to have dy'd of a fright- 
But — 

Bluff. Bu t?_ Look you here Boy, here's your antidote; here*s.your:: Je- 
ſuites Powder for a ikaing fit— But who haſt thou got with thee, isheof - 
mettle? ' -. ( Laying bis Hand upon his Sword, 

Sir 50, Ay Bully, a Deviliſh ſmart Fellow, % will fight like: a' Cock. 

Bluff. Say you ſo? then honour him But has. he "been abroad ? | 
for every Cock'will fight-vpon his- own Dunghil./ 

Sir 70, 1 don't know, . but Pl preſent you ——-* -- | 

Bluff.” Pllrecommetd my ſelf——-Sir F bonour you; 1 underſtand you 
love Fighting, 1 reverence-a man that loves Fighting; Sir-1 Wi your : 
Hilts. 

Sharp. Sir your Servant, but you are wilinformed,: for unleſs it be. to 

ſerve my particvlar- Friend, as Sir Foſeph-here, my Country, 'or-my Reli- 


. gion, or in ſome very Juſtifiable Cauſe, I'm not for it. 


Bluff.- © Lord I beg your das Sir, find you are not- of my. Palat, 
you cart reliſh a Diſh of Fighting-withont' Sweet Sawce.' Now Ithink-<— 
Fighting, for-Fighting ſake's ſofficient Cauſe; Fighting, to me's Rag 


_ and the Laws. 


Sir So, Ah, well ſaid my Hero; was not that great Sir ?'by the Ltrd- 
Harry he ſays true; Fighting, is Meat, Drink and Cloth to him. But 
Back, this Gentleman'isone of the beſt Friends I have in the World and 
ſaved my Life laſt Night You know Itold you. 6); 

Bluffe. Ay ! Then I honour him 2gain—Sir may I crave your name *? > 

Sharp. Ay Sir, my name's Sharper. - 

* Sir Jo. Pray Mr, Sharper Embrace my Back — very well — by the 
Lord HarryMr, ShWper he's as- brave +a Fellow-as Cannibal, are not you 
_ Back ? 

Ahn I believe ou mean Sir Joſeph. 
Undoubtedly: he w_ Sir; faith CE ama very pretty Fellow 


—- bat Sir Jo/eph, compariſons' are odious — Hannibal was a very pretty 
Fellow in thoſe Days, it muſt be granted——but Alas Sir? were he alive 
now, he would be nothing, Nothing in the Earth. -- 

Sharp. 'How Sir } make a doubt, 40 there bear tits Days greater C Ge- 
neral breathing. 

Bliff. Oh excuſe me Sir z haveyou' ſera abroad, Si? «- b 

"on Not I really, Sir. Bluff. Oh 


(12 ) 
Bluff. OhT thought ſo—» Why then you can know nothing Sir : Tam 
afraid you x know the Hiſtory of the Late War in Flanders, with all 


: ay 
"Not I, Sir, no more than publick Letters, or Gazerte*s tell us. 
" Gazette ! Why there again now—Why, Sir, there are not three 
| words of Truth, the Year round, put into the Gazette——1 ll tell you a 
OY now as to that—— You muſt know, Sir, 1 was reſident in 
the laſt Campagn, had a ſmall Poſt there ; but no matter for 
. that— Perhaps, Sir, 'there was ſcarce any thing of moment done but an 
humble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, was an Eye witneſs of — 
I wor?t ſay had the greateſt ſhare in*c. ' Tho 1 might ſay that too, ſince 1 
name no Body you know — Well, Mr. Sharper, would you thiok it ?In all 
this time—as 1 hope for a Truncheon—this raſcally Gazette-writer never 
ſo much as once mention'd me— Not once by the Wars— Took no more 
notice, 4 wor ny Bluffe had not been in the Land of the Living, 


Sir T Yar Yer the Lord Horry ti true Mr. Sharper, for I went -gvery 
day to Coffee-houſes to read the Gazette my ſelf, - 

Bluff. Ay ay, fo matter ——- You ſee Mr, Sherper after all 1 am con- 
tent to retire— Live a private Perſon ———— _ and others have 


done it. 

Sharp. Impudent > 

- Sir Fe. Ay, this ph = ptdty——— 
RIES 

Ob, naSir Joſh You know I hate this 

—», 4 EET Sherper a little, how you cat fire onee-out of 
the mouth of a Cannon —agadihe did ; - Thoſe impenetrable Whiskers of 
his have confronted Flames — , 

. Death, what do you mean Sir Foſeph ? 

Sir Jo. Look: you-now, [I tel] you he's ſo modeſt he'l own nothing, 

Bly. Piſh you have put me out, I have forgot what I was about. Pray 
hold your Tongue, and give me leave.. y ( angrily. 

Sir 50. I ani dumb. 

Bluf. This Sword | think 1 was telling you of Mr. Sharper This 
Sword ll maintain to be the beſt Divine, Anatowiſt, Lawyer or Caſuiſt 
in Europe ;, it ſhall decide a Controverke or ſplit a Cauſe — 

Sir 70. Nay, now 1 mult ſpeak 3 it will ſplit a Hair, by the Lord Horry, 
I have ſeen it. 

Bluf. Zouns Sir, it's a Lye, you have not + hd nor ſhan't ſee it ; Sir 
I fay you can't ſes ; what do'e ſay to-that now ?. 

Sir 70. 1 am blind. | 

Bluff. Death, had any ather Man interrupted me 

Sir 5v. Good Mr. Sharper ſpeak to bim; [dare not loak thas way. 

Sharp. Captain, Sir Joſeph's penitent. 

Bleff. © lam calm Sir, calg as a diſcharged Culveria-— But " 


C n3 ) 


_ difcreet, when you know- what will provoke me —- Nay © come Sir Joſeph, 


know my Heat*s ſoon over. 
Sir 70. VVell | am a Fool ſometimes —But Pm ſorry. | 


Bleff. Enough, 

Sir Fo. Come we'll go take a Glaſs to drown Animoſities. Mr. Sherper 
will you partake ? 

Sharp. I wait on you Sir z nay pray Captain — You are I Joſep 
Back. 


"4 


Pi 


SCENE Changes 10 Ladgings. 


Enter Araminta, Belinda. 

Bilin. ah ! nay Dear—-prithee good, dear ſweet Copfin no more, Oh 
Gad, I ſwear ond make one ſick to hear you. 

Aram. Bleſs me ! what have I faid to move you thus. 

Belkin. Oh you havegaved, talked idly, and all in Commendation of 
that filthy, awkard, two-leg*d Creature, Man—-you don't know what 
you ſaid, your Fever has tranſported you. 

Aran, If Love be the Fever ade ye you mean; kind Heav*n avert the 
cure: Let me have Oll to feed that Flame and never let it be extin(, cill 
I -my ſelf am Aſhes. . 

Beliv. There was a VVhine—-O Gad I hate your horrid Fatcy ———— 
This Love is the Devil, and ſure to be in Love is to be poſſefs'd —— 
Tis inthe Head, .the Heart, the. Blood, the All over ——-O Gad - 


\ 


| | are quite ſpoild——1 ſhall loath the Gght of Mankind for your 


Aran, Fie, this is groſs AﬀeCtation —— A little of Bellwour's Company | 
would change the Scene. - 

Zelin. Filthy Fellow ! I wonder Confin ——- : 
. "_ | wonder Couſin you ſhould imagine, I dowt perceive you love 


Bel, Oh 1 love your hideous Fancy ! He, ha, ha, lovea Man! * 
Aram, Lovea Man! yes, you would not love a Beaſt.:. 
Belin, Of all Beaſts not an Aſs Which is ſo like your / ainlove-—- 
Lard I have ſeen an Aſs look ſo Chagrin, Ha, .ha, ha, ka, (you ao yanns: 
me I.can't help Laughing) that an abſolute Lover would have conclud 
the poor Creature to 24 had Darts, and uns and. Altars, and 
that in his Breaſt. Aremints, come andy men tr erg nn could 
you but ſee with my Eyes, the buffoonry of one Scene of Addreſs, a Lover 
ſet out with all his Equipage and Appurtenances; O Gad ! ſure you 
would — Bat you play the Game, and- conſequently can't ſee the Miſcar- 
riages obvious to every ſtander by. 
Aran. Yes, yes, I can ſee near it when you and Belbmour 
meet. vo Gove here ge: laſk Night, and calPd 
——— oy oy, _utla vil 
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- Belinda. Piſh, I cane help dreaming of the Devil ſometimes ;; would you 
from thence infer 1 love him ? 

Aram. But that's.not all; [you caught me in your Arms when you 
named him, and preſg9d me to your Boſom —— Sure if I had not un d 
you-till you wak*d you had ſtifled me with Kiſles. 

Belind, O barbarous Aſperſion ! 

"+ Aram,; No Aſperlion, Conn, we are alone — Nay, Ican tell you more. 

. Selin.” 1 deny it all. 

| Aram, What before you hear it? 

- Felin. My Denyal_is premedil like your Malice—— Lard, Couſin, 
you talk odly — What ever the atter is, O my Sol, Pm afraid youll 


Toljow evil Courſes. 


© AramrHa, aw ba, this is pleaſant. 
Belin. You may laugh, but———— }, 
Aram, Ha, ha,. ha.'..._ * 
| Bedin.. You think the malicious Grinn becomes you — The Devil take 
Bellmour ———— Why do you tell me of him ? | 
Aram, Oh is it come out — now you are angry; 1 am ſare you love him. 
iteidno body-elſt Couſin—-1I bavenot betrayed yoo yet. 
| Belin, Prithee tell ie-all the world, it's falſe. _ Berry. (Calls, 
Aram. Come then, Kils and Friends. 
Belin. / Piſh. . 
Aram, Pritheedon't: be ſo Peeviſh. _ 
Belin, Prithee dan be fo Im pertinent. 
Aram. Ha, ha, ha. 
Enter Betty. 


Betty. /Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam ? 
Belin. Get my Hoods and Tipper, and bid the Footman call a Chair. 
Exit Betty. 
Aram; | hope you are not. going out in dadgeon, Couſin. . 
Emer Footman, 

Foot.' Madam, thereare—— 

Belin. Is there a Chair ? | 

Foot. No Madam, there are Mr. Bellmour and Mr. V ainlove to wait upon 
your Ladyſhip.' | 

Aram" Are they below ? 

Fogt, No, they ſent before, to know if.you were at home, 

Belin. The Viſit*s/tq you, Couſin, I ſuppoſe lamat my liberty. - 

'. Aram, Be ready-to ſhew *em up. . © (ExicFootman, 
I can*ctell, Couſin, I believe we are equally concern'd : but if you 'con-» 
tinue your Humour, it' wog't. be. very entertaining ws know ſhe'd 
fain be perſuaded to ſtay. . ide. 
 Belin, I ſhall oblige you; - in leaving yay to the full and free ur rn] 
of that' Converſation you admire. L357 59), * | 
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Enter 


air. 
Betty. 
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Enter Betty, with Hoods and 

-- Felin, Let me ſee ; hold the GlafF'— Lard1ioo he eetchedhyitodey! 

Aram, Bet why don't you help my Couſin ? ep hrerrs her: Hoods. 

Belin. Hold off your Fiſts, and ſee that he getsa Chair with 2 bigh 
Roof,/ or a very low Seat — Stay, Come back eyou- Mrs. Fidget "x 
You are ſo ready to go to the Foorman ——Here, take 'em all again, my 
Mind's chang?d, I won't go. ( Exit Betty-mich the'Things. 

Aram, So, this I expefted—— You won'c oblige ine then, Coulin, 
and let me have all the Company to my'ſelf ?+-- 

Belin, No; upon deliberation, I have too much Charity to/ truſt you 
to your ſelf. "The Devil watches -alt-opportunities; and-in:this'favour- 
able diſpoſition of your- Mind, 'Heav®n- knows iow far you-may be tempr- 
ed't tam tender of your Reputation. / | 

Aram, 1 am oblig'd to you-But who's malicious now, Belinaa ? 

Bel in. Not 1; witneſs my Heart,” I ſtay.ont'of PF (795 | 

Aram, In my Conſcience [believe you, ( 

h - - Enter Bellmour, :Vainlove. .: /> 

Bell. So/Fortune be prais'd + To find. hon: both. mickin, Ladies, 15— 

Aram, No Miracle, thope.ni \ ,» 

Bell. Not © your ſide, Madam, I confeſs = my Tyrant there 
and I, are two Buckets thee can never'come togethey, | 

Belin. Nor are ever like Yet we often meet and claſh. 

Bell. How never like ! marry Hymen forbid." But this it is to/run fo 
extravagantly in Debt ; I have: laid out ſuch a world of Love in your 
Service, That you think you can never be able to Pay me all: 59 ſhuga me 
for the-ſame-reaſon that-you would a dun. 

Belin, Ay, on my Conſcience, and the moſt impertinent and trouble- 
ſome of 'Duns—A Dun for Money will be quiet, when he'ſees his Debtor 
has not wherewithal — But a Dun for Love is an eternal Torment that 
never reſts — 

Bell. Till he has created Love where there was none, and then pets it 
far his pains. For i in-Love, like importiinity at- Court ; firſt 
creates its own intereſt, and then purſues it for the Fayour, - | 

Aram. Favours that are got by Impudence and Importunity, are like 
Diſcoveries from the Rack, when the afflifted perſon, for his caſe, ſome- 
times confeſles Secrets his heart knows nothing of. 

Vain, 1 ſhould rather think Favours; ſo gain'd, to be dueRewards to in- 
— Devotion ——For as Love is a Deity, he muſt _ ſery'd by 

rayer 

Belin, O Gad, would you. wonld all pray to, Love: then, and let usalone. 

Vain, You are the Temples of Love, and is through You, our Devo- 
tion muſt be convey'd. 

Aram, Rather poor filly Idols of your own making, which, upon the 
leaſt diſpleaſure you forſake, and ſet up new——Every. Man, now, changes 
bis Hiſtrgſs and his Religion, as his bumour yaries or his intereſt. NIE 

D an. 


( 16 
Vain, O Mad ations ws 74 
Aram. "Nay come, . I find we are growing ſerious, and then we are ih 
great danger of being dull — If my Muſick-maſter be not gone, 1] enter- 
tain you with a new _ which comes pretty near my own Opinion of 
Who's | 


COS —R—_—  — ay , 


Love and your Sex— there ? | | ( Calls, 
x. 1 61 Emer Faotman. | 
Is Mr. Gavot gone. SS | 
Foot. Only to the next door, 'Madam; I'll call him, (Exit. 


Bell. Why, you won't here me with Patience. 

Aram. What's the matter, ' Coulin. 

Bell. Nothing, Madam, only ——— 

Belin. 'Prithee hold thy Tongue———-+Lard, he has ſo peſter*d mie with 
Flames and Stuff —— I think 1 ſhan' endure-the. ſight of a Fire this 
Twelvemonth. | . 

Bell, Yet all cant melt that. cruel frozen Heart. 

Belin. O Gad I hate your hideous Fancy—You faid that once before—- 
If you muſt talk impertinently, for Heav*ns ſake let it be with variety ; 
don't come always, like'the Devil, wrapt in Flames — Fl not hear .a 
Sentence more, that begins with an, 7 burn ——Qr an, 4 beſeech you, 


Bell. But tell me how you would be Ador'd-—— | am very trattable. 

Belin. Then know, I would be Ador'd in ſilence. 

Bell, Humph, I thought ſo, that you might have all the- talk to your 
felf——you had better let me ſpeaks; for it my thoughts fly to any pitch, 
I ſhall make villainous figns. | | | 
b _ What will you get by that'? to make ſuch ſigns as -I- won't un- 

erſt : . , : , 

Bell. Ay, but if Pm Tongue-ty'd, 1 muſt have allmy Actions free to--- 
Quicken your Apprehenſion--and I-gad let me tell you, my moſt prevailing 
Argument is expreſs'd in dumb ſhew. | 

: Emer Muſich-maſter,” | -- | 

Aram, OT am glad we ſhall havea Song to divert the Diſcourſe—Pray 

oblige us with the laſt new Song. 


S ON G 
I. 


Thus to @ ripe, conſenting Maid, 
Poor, | old,” repenting Delis! /« 4id, | 
Would you long preſer ve your Lover ? 
Would you ſtill bis Goddeſs reign ? 
Never let him all asfeover,. 
Never let him much obt aw. 
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e itt X | Men will admire, CG _ 


Uter- While at your Feet t br : 
n of Bnt pre r. tht E Frindry, 
Calls, Wakes *%m"from the Golden Dream ; 
| Wothing's new beſides our Faces, 
6-4 Every Woman u the ſame. 
xit. 


Aram. So, how de'e like the Song; - Geiitlernen. 
Bell, O very well performy'd —— ut 1 don” t much admire fie words. 
-  Hram. lexpettedit—--there's too much Truth in%m: If Mr, Gver will 


with walk with us in the Garden, we'll have it once again—You may like it 
e this better at ſecond hearing. You'll my Couſin. - 
Bell. Faith Madam, 1 dare not ſpeak to her, but I'll make Signs. 
( Addreſſes Belinda in dumb ſhew, 
_— Belin. O foh, your dumb Rhetorick is more ridicalous, than your __g 
1ety 3 Impertinence ; as an Ape is a much more troubleſome Animal than a 
car. .2 » Aram, Ay, Coulin, and *tis a fign the Creatures mimick Nature well; 
52 you, for there are few men, but do more-illy things than they oo... 
Bell. Well, 1find my Apiſhneſs bas paid the 'Ranfome fo 

. Ei ſet it at Liberty-— Tho, I ns ] I could be well 

to drive on a Love-bargain, in that filent manner —— would hy A He'd 
} your . a'World of Lying and Swearing at the Years end. Beſides I' have had a 
pitch, little Experience, that brings to my mind—— * 
PE uN- When Wit and Reaſon, both, bave faiÞd to move ;) 

Kind Looks and Attions ( from Smeceſs Y do ord d 
; £0--- Evn Silence 4 be og in Love, E xeunt Onnes. 
yailing g 0 # re 
Pe . 
H—_ ACT IL SCENE I. The Streer. | 
Silvia and Lney. 
fad Silvia. \ \ T1 __ b* not come then ? 


and be ready to = him, 
Sitv. Why did you not tell me ?——Whem mean you? > Bc 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwed, WES», 
-Sitv.. Senſeleſs Creatare, I meant my, /ainlove, g ES 
Lucy. You may as ſoon hope, to recover your own Maidenhead, « $2 
Love. Therefore &en'ſet your heart at'reſt; and in' the name of OPPor= 
tunity mind your own buſineſs. 'Strike Hearewel home, -b<fore © the 
Bails worn ioff the Hook," Age = —_— He: nibbled taitly + ietday -j 


ucy. Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if yon will go in 


Ll. Mev 


; 
Pe eas aides as ah ed 
” 
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and no doubt will be eager enough.to day, to ſwallow the Temptation. 

Siv, Well, ſince there's no .remedy. -— Yet tell me —— For I would . 
know, thought to the anguiſh of my Soul ; how did he refuſe ? Tell me:- 
how did hereceive my Letter; in anger or. in ſcorn.?, 

Lucy. Neither; but. Fas es ten times worſe, with damn'd, ſenſeleſs 
indifference. By this Light L could hope 1 his Face——Receive it! 
why he receiv'd it, as | would one of your, Loxers that ſhould come empty- 
handed; as a Court Lord'does his Mercers Bill, or a begging Dedicati- 
on: h? received it, as.if oy been a.Latcer from his. Wife, 

Sit. What, did he not read it. ? ; 

Litey. Hurd, it over, gave ain his. belts and, ſaid, he mould take 
ox pre jt—— but the | 2, $18 ha ou p 
: c an t! He's ;gone, raminta_ has 
him fro mo ho w th The Ret fires my <xer gs coyld 
**m, both; TT Jealouſie' attend*her Love , and' ng -——_ 
bisLl. Ob I could 00 tl eng torment. be FN ofrnink hoe! 
th oman ffrong within ms foee 1 6 inthe! rang I 

4 ad may. ma 


Lacy. 1 have that in. 2: bogs 
s Gſmdied toygels has nap nth ale 


Sity; "How, "dear Lycy. " 
 Tuey, You kiow, fra 'P 
Re el Pe Lag 
0,. youre out; .could we A that. ſhe doats on hi 
himſelf— d :Conittive « kitid Letter as from Nel could di a ties Ac 
ty, and take away his ſtomach. 
Silo. Impoſſibley *twill never take. -. 
. Trouble not” your head. . Lot tne-al6ne— 1 will inform, my ſelf 
of what. paſt between %em to day, and, about, it ſtreight ——Hold, I'm 
miſtaken, or that's Hearrwel, who ſtands talking at the Corner: tis 
he——2go get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up your Face in 
Innocence and Smiles ; and diſlemble the very want of diſimulation—— 


You know what will take him. 
Silv. *Tisas hard. to- counterfeit Love, as it is to conceal it: but ll 


do my weak endeavour, though ; fear I have;not Art. 
Lucy. Havg Art, Madam, and truſt to Nature for C__ 
Man, was by Nature Womans Cnlly. made s ' 


Wes never are,but by onr ſelves Peexay d..  Exennt; 


Enter Heartwel, Yainlove and Bellmour following. 
Zell. Hiſt, hiſt, is not that Heertwel going;to Silvia ? 
Vain. He' S talking to bimlell,. I think ; —_ try. if we can hear 


him.. 
Heart, Why whither i in the Devil's name am1 a going now 2 Hum 


Let methink—--Is not this Silvie's Houſe, the cave of that Enchantreſs,. 
Wo which La: qught ty dar as 1 would: infection ? To enter; 


here. 
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kere; ist©_/put' on the envenom'd Shirt, to-run/ Into the embraces-of A 
Fever; and in ſome Taving fit, be led ro plunge nry ſelf into: that more 
Conſuming Fire, a Woman's Arms. -Ha! Well recolleQed, I will recover 
my reaſon, and be gone. wh | 

Bell. Now Venuw forbid T' © © Fair, 'Huſt— 

Heart. Well, why do yoi not more?” Feet do'your OMe. Not one 
Inch 3 no, Foregod Pm cavght There ſtands my North, and thi- 
ther my Needle points Now could: I curſe my ſelf, yet cannot re- 
pent. © thou delicious, damn'd, dear, ' deſtruQtive- Woman !. $'death 
how the young Fellows will hoot' me! 1 ſhall be the- «Jeſt of the Town : 
pay in two days, I'expet" tobe 'Chronicled inDitty, and ſung in woe- 
ful Ballad, *to- the Tone of the Superannuated 'Maidetrs Confort,” or-the 
Batchelors Fall ;- and\uponthe third, I ſhall be hangd irs Effigie,” paſted 
up for the exemplary Ornament bf neceſſary Houſes and Coblers Stalls — 
Death, I c#n'tthink ont — —== I'll run into the danger to loſe the A con 
TY we remed . probatigs eft-—— Ha; ha, h N 
| A very certain y;- eff -—— Ha; ha, >, pho 6 
thowart 9 "Ehorfghe, thoti haſt -fold thy ſelf to Laughter ; the inane 
Town will find the {Jeſt juſt' where'thou- haſt loftiit. Ha, Ha, 'Noly- Cy 
ſtrugled, like an 'old Lawyer' between two Fees. ' 


Vain. Or -a young Wheneh, between pleaſure and reputation. TT 4% 
Bell. Or as you did to day, when: half afraid you ſnatch'd-a kifs front 
Araminta, | 


Vain, She has made a quarrel ont. 

- Bell,” Pauh - Women are only angry at-ſuch offences, to have the pls 
ſure of forgiving *em. 

Vain. And Hove to have tho plealure of making my peaveu] ſhob1d | 
not eſteem a Pardon if too eaſie won. 

Zell: Thou doſt not know what thou wouldeſt be at ; whether thon wouldſ: 
have her angry or pleas'd. - Couldſt thou be content to marry Araminta Þ 

- Yiin,” Conld you be content to go to Heaven ? 

Zell, Hum, not immediately, in- my conſcience not heartily ? Id ds 
a lictle'more good in'my generation firſt, in order to deſerve1 it. * 

(Ham, Nor I to marty Arammnta til I merit her. 

Bell. But how the Devil doſt thou expe@to get her if ſhe never er yield 2 

- Pain, That's true ; but twonldd —— 

Bell, Marry her without her conſent; thou?rt a Riddle beyond Woman-- 

on Emter Setter. 

Truſty Setter what tidivgs ?'how goes the project ? © | 

Setter. As altlewd projectsdo, Sir, where the Devil prevents our endea-- 
vours with ſaccefs. - , © Belt,” A good hearing, Setters 

Vem, Well, I'll leave you with your Engineer. Eielti 

- Bell," And haſtthou provided neceſfaries ? 

Setter, All, all Sir ; the large ſanQified Hat, and the little preciſe Bands 
with ſwinging lopg ſpiritual Cloak, to- cover Carnal — —— 


(20 ) 
Forgetting the black Patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears as Pm in- 
foxnid, upon one Eye, as a penal Mourning for the ogling Offences of his 
Youth ; ; and ſome fay, with that Eye, he firſt diſcover'd the rally of 
his Wite. 

Bell. Well, in this Fanatick Fathers habit, will I confeſs Letie, 

| Setter, Rather prepare her for Confeſſion, Sir, by helping her to Sin. 

- Bell. Beat your Maſters Lodging in the Evening—l ſhall uſe the Robes: * 

Ex. Bell. 

Setter,. I ſhall Sir-———1 wonder to which of theſe two Gentlemen 1 do 
moſt properly appertain—the one uſes me as his Attendant; the other (be- 
ing the better acquainted with my parts) employs me as a Pimp ;; why 
that's.much the more honourable employment— by all 00006-o1 follow 
one as wy Maſter, but YVother follows me as his Gonduftor 

| Emter Lucy. 

Lay. There's the Hang-dog his Man-— I had a power over him in 
the Reign of my Miſtreſs ; but he is too true a Yaler de chambre not 66 
affect his Maſters faults ; mu is revolted from his Allegi 

Setter. Undoubtedly Taps impoſſible to be a Pimp and nota-Man ——— 
Thatis without being politick, diligent, ſecret, wary and fo forth -—— 
And to all this valiant as Hercules That is, paſſively valiant and 


aCtively obedient. Ah! Setter what a treaſure is here loſt for want. of 


being known. 

Lucy. Here's ſome Villany a Foot he's ſo thoughtful ; maybe I may diſco- 
ver ſomething in my Mask— Worthy Sirgaword with you. Pats on ber Mack, 

_- Setter, Why if I were known, I might come-to be a great Man —— 

Lucy. Not to interrupt your meditation—— 

', "Setter, And I ſhould not be the firſt that has procur'd his greatneſs by 
Pimpin 

= Now Poverty _ the Pox light upon thee, for a Contempla- 
tive Pimp. 

Setter, Ha! what art, «= thus maliciouſly haſt evakrad me, from - 
my Dream of Glory? ſpeak thou vile Diſturber 

Lucy. Of thy molt vile Cogitations thou poor, conceited wretch, 

bow wert thou valuing thy {&@f, upon thy Makers employment, For 
he's the head Pimp to Mr. Bellmour, 

Setter, Good words, Damſel, or I ſhall ——— But how. dot thou 
know-my Maſter or mt ? | 

Lucy. Yes | know both Maſter. and Man to be=— |, 

Setter. To be Men perhaps; - nay faith like enough ; i| often march in the 
rear of my. Maſter, and enter the breaches which he has made; 

Lucy Ay, the breach of Faith, which he ba 85 begun : Thou Traytor to 
thy lawful Princeſs. 

Setter, Why how now ! prithee whv art? lay by that worldly Face 


and produce ypur natural Vizor. 
| No frb, PII keep it on: to abuſe thee and leave thee without 


| kopes of revenge. | Setter. 


ta? 


Setter, Oh ! I begin to ſmoak Jes thou art ſome forſaken Abigeil, we 

have dallied with heretofore—And art come to tickle thy imagination 

with remembrance of iniquity paſt. ; 

 » Lucy, No m_ __— Flatterer of thy Maſters imperfeftions ; thou 
Maukin made-up of the Shreds and Pairings of bis ſuperfluous Fopperies. 

Setter. Thou art thy Miſtriſſes foul ſelf, compoſed of her ſullied ini- 
quities and Cloathing. 

Lucy. Hang thee —- Beggars Curr— Thy Maſter .is but a Mumper in 
Love, lies canting at the Gate ; but never dares preſume toenter the Houſe. 
* Setter, Thou art the Wicket to thy Miſtrelles Gate, to be opened for 
—_— In fine thou art the high Road to thy Miſtriſs, as a Clap is 
_ to the Pox; | | ; | 

Lucy. . Beaſt,filthy Toad, Icanhold no longer, look and tremble. Unmacks. 

Setter. How, Mrs. Lucy? & 42408 

Zucy, 1 wotider thon haſt the impudence to look me in the Face. 

Setter. Adsbud who's in fault, Miſtreſs of mine? who flung the firſt 
Stone? who undervalued my Function? and who the Devil-could know 
you by _ inks Lfief,: add bb « ich ; 

Lucy. You cou w my Office by inſtin&t, . an 'd, , which you 
have ſlander*'d moſt abominably. It vexes me not RSS my 
Perſon ; but that my innocent Calling ſhould be expos'd and ſcandatiz'd— 
I cannot bear it | (Cries. 

Setter, Nay faith Zucy Pm forry, il own my felf to blame, thought 
we were both in fault as to our Offices ——-— Come Pll make /you any 
reparation. - | Lacy. Swear. © FW ” 

Serter. 1 do ſwear to the utmoſt of my;power. | 784 

Lucy. To be brief thenz what is the reaſon your maſter [did not appear 
to day according to the Summons I brought him? 

Ser, To anſwer you as briefly-He has a Cauſeto be tried in another Coprt. 

Lucy. Come tell me in =_ Terms, how forward he is with Aram. 

Setter. Too forward to be tarn'd back— Though he's a little in difgrace 
at preſent about a Kiſs which he forced. *'You and I can Kiſs Zucy, with=- 
out all that, - _ Stand offt——He'% a precious Jewel. 

Setter. - And therefore you'd have him to ſet in your Ladies Locket. 

Lucy, Where is he now ? Setter, He'll be in the Piazze preſently. 

Lucy. Remember ts days behaviour--Let me ſee you with a penitent Face. 

Setter, What no Token of amity Zacy? you and I don't uſe to part 
with dry Lips. | | 

Lacy. No, no, avaunt -— PII not berflabber'd and kiſPd now—-Im not 
th? humour. 1251223 (Exit, 

Setter,' Pl1 not quit you ſo—— Pl Follow and put you into the humour, 


Exit after her. 

Emer Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Bluffe. 
Blaff. And fo out of your unwonted Generofity ——— #: 
Sir Jo. And good Nature, Back ; ——————— 
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«Bluff. Youthave given him a note upon Fovdlewife for a-hnndred Pound, 

- Sir Fo,--Ay, - ay,. poorFelow, beventur'd fair for?c. D 
_ Bluff. You have diſoblig'd me in it—for I have occaſion for the Money, 
and-:if you-would look me in the Face again and live, go, and force him to 
redeliver you the Note--go--and bring it me hither. - Pll ſtay-here for you. 
+« Sir Jo.” You may ſtay till the day'of Judgment then, by the Lord Harry. 
I know better things than to be run through the Guts for, a hundred 
Pound—why 1 gave that hundred Pound for being ſaved, and Mee think, 
an there were no danger, I'll be ſo ungrateful to take it from the Gentle- 
whrtagain? 2þ 
Bliff. Well, go to him from me——Tell him, I ſay, he muſt refund +- 
or Bilbo's the word, and Slaughter will enſue—— If he refuſe, tell him— 
hu wiſper that ——tell chim =» PY piak: his Soul —ribut whiſper that 
ſoftly to him. 

Sir 70.” So ſoftly, that he ſhall never hear one. I warrant you ——why, 
whata Devils thematter, Bully, 4re you mad ?:or_ de thing Pm mad ? 
Agad for my part, I don't; love to be the: Meſſenger. of ill News "tis..an 
ungrateful Office — So tell him your ſelf. 
> Bluff. By thieſe Hits I believe: be! frigbtned you into this compoſition ; : 
{ believe 1 > gaveit him out of fear, pure paultry fear—confeſs. 

Sir Fo...No,.no, hang*t 1 .was not afraid neither—tho? I confeſs he did 
in a manner ſnap me up—yet I can*c ſay that it was altogether out of fear, 
but partly to prevent miſchief—-for he was a deviliſh cholerick Fellow : 
And if my :Choler had been-up-too, . agad there would have been miſchief 
done, that's flat. And yet I believe it:you had been by, 1 would as. ſoon 
have let him a? had a hundred of my- Teetb;; | Adſheart if he ſhould, come 

juſt now. when Pm angry; Fd tell him—— Mum. 
Enter Sharper, Bellmour, | 

Bell. Thov'rt a lockly Rogue; there your BenefaQtor, yau ought to re- 
turn'him-Thanks now you have receiv?d the Favour. 

Sharp: Sir Foſeph——— Your Note was accepted, and.che Money paid at 
ſght: Pm cometo return my Thanks— . 

Sir Fo. /They won't be accepted ſo readily As the Bill, Sir. | 

Bell... I doubt the Knight repents, Tom:—<- He looks like the Knight of 
the ſorrowful Face... 

Sharp, - This is'a double Generofity—-Do'! me a Kindneſs and refuſe my 
Thanks ——But 1hope. you are not offended that I offer*d 'em. 

Sir Jo. May be I am, Sir, may be I am not, Sir, may be I am both, Sir ; 

whatthen-? Ihope I may be offended, without anyoffenceto. you, Sir. 

"Shatp. Hey day ! Captain, what's the matter ? You can tell. -.. 

Mr: Sharper, the matter is» plaio---Six) Fa/eph bas found out your 

Trick, and does not 71 to be put upon ; being a Man of Honour. 

Sharp. Trick; Sir ?. -.-.;..1 

Sir. Jo. Ay Trick, Sir, and wou's be putupon, Sit, _ 2 Man ef Ho- 
nour, Sir; and {6, Sir ——« 9 | £3260 FILA | 
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( 23) 


Sharp. Harkee, Sir Joſeph, a word with ye — In conſideration of ſome 
fxvours lately received ; 1 would nat have yon | draw your fclf-ipto a Pre- 
munire, by truſting to that ſign of a Man there —— That Pot-gun charged 
with Wind. NJ: M.Q:2> { 

Sir 70. O Lord, O Lord, Captain, come juſtifie your ſelf-—— VII give 
him the Lye if you'll and to it. 

Sharp. Nay then I'll be beforehand with you, take that—Oafe. (Cuffs bim. 

Sir 70. Captain, will you ſee this,?.. Won't you pink” his Soul ? 

Bluff. Huſht, "tis not ſo convenientnow-——1l ſhall find a time. 

Sherp. What do you mutter.about. a time, Raſcal-— You were the In- 
cendiary ———2+ There to put you in mind of your time A Memo- 
randum, " OR. 9 ths bn (Kicks him, 

Bluff. Oh this is'your time, Sir, you had beſt make uſe on*c. 

Sharp, I Gad and ſo1 will: There's again for you. (Kicks him. 

Bluff. You are obliging, Sir, but this is too publick a Place to thank you 
in : But in your Ear, you are-to be ſeen again. 

Sharp. Ay thou inimitable Coward, agd to be felt —— As for Example. 

Ec” C7 ( Kicks him. 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha, prithee come away, *cis ſcandalous to kick this Puppy 

without a Man were cold, and -had no other way to get himſelf a heat. 
(Exit Bell. Sharp. 

Bluff. Very well-——Very fine —— But *cis no matter ls not this 
fine, Sir Joſeph? | 

Sir Jo, indifferent, agad in my opinion very indifferent — Pd rather 
go plain all my Life, than wear ſuch Finery. .- 

Bluff. Death and Hellto be affronted thus! Vil die before I'l ſuffer it.(draws. 

Sir Fo. O Lord, his Anger was not raiſed before —— Nay, dear Captain, 
don*c be in Paſſian now he's gone — Put up, | put up, dear Back, *cis your 
Sir Joſeph begs, come let me kiſs thee ; ſo, ſo, . put up,. put up. 

Bluff. By Heav'n *tis not to be put up. | 

Sir 0. What, Bully ?  Blaf. The Affront, 

Sir 70, No agad no more 7cis, for that*s put up already , thy Sword I mean. 

Bluff. Well, Sir Joſeph, at your entreaty But were not you my 
Friend ; abus'd, and cufit, and kickt. (Putting up his Sword. 

Sir 70. Ay, ay, ſo were you too ; no matter, tis palt. 

Blsff, By the immortal Thunder of. great Guns, *tis falſe — He ſucks not 
vital Atr, who dares affirm it to this Face. Looks big. 

Sir 50. Tothat Face I grant you Captain — No, -no, I grant you—Not 
to that Face by the Lord Harry —If you. had. put on your fighting Face 
before, you.had done his buſineſs — He durſt. as ſoon have kiſt you, as kickt 
you to-your-Face But a inan can no.mgre help what's. done behind 
his back, than what's ſaid —— Come we'll think no more of what's paſt. 

Bluff. Vil call a Council of War within to conſider, of my Revenge to 
Core. . MEA 20 nn ng Pex (Exeunt, 
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SCENE Changes to Silvia's Zodgings. Enter Heartwel, Silvia, 
S O N G. 

As Amoret and Thyrſis lay 

Melting the Howrs in gentle. Play ; 


O let me feed as well as taſte, 


I die, if Pm not wholly bleft. 


I. 
The fearful Nymph replyd —Forbear ; 
I cannot, dare not, muſt not hear : 
Deareſt Thyrſis, do not move me, 
Do not - do not—if you Love me. 
O let me— ſtill the d ſaid ;; 
But while ſhe fond Reſiſtance made, 
The haſty Foy, in ſtrugling fied. 


nl. | 
Vex'd at the Pleaſure ſe had miſt $ 
She frownd and bluſht, then ſigh'd and kiſt, 
And ſeen?d to moan in ſullen Cooing, 
The ſad miſcarriage of their Wooing ; 
But w4in alu! were all her Charms; 
For Thyrlſis deaf to Loves alarms, 


« Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir'd ber Arns. 
After the Song, 4 Dance of Anticks. 


Silv. Indeed it is very fine———1 could look upon 'em all day: 

Heart. Well Has this prevail for me, and will you look upon me ? 

Sitv. If you could Sing and Danee fo, 1 ſhonl& love to look upon you too. 

Heart. Why *twas I Sung and dane*d; I gave Muſick' to the Voice, and 
Life to their Meaſures —Look you here Silvia, here a yr out 4 Purſe 
Songs and Dances, Poetry and Muſick—hark! how ſ «nd chinking it. 
ſweetly one Guinea rhymes to-another—And how they dance to the Muſick 
of their own Chink. This boys all the other —And this thou ſhalt have ; 
this, and all that I am worth for the purchaſe of thy Love—Say, KK mine _ 
then, ha? Speak Syren — Oons why do I look on her ! Yet I muſt—Speak 


dear Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch z, do-not rack me in ſuſpence. aha 


"1; (25) 
Sitv, Nay don'e ſtare at me ſo — You make me bluſh—I cannot look. 

- Heart, Oh Manhood, where art thou! What am [cometo? A Wo- 
man's Toy: at theſe years ! Death, a bearded Baby for a Girl to dandle. 
O dotage, dotage! That ever that noble paſſion, Zuf#, ſhould ebb to this 
degree — No reflux of vigorous Blood : But milky Love, ſypplies the 
empty Channels; and prompys me to the ſoftneſs of a Child -— A meer 
Infant and would ſuck. Can you love me Suvia? ſpeak. 

Silv. I dare not ſpeak till I believe you, and indeed Pm afraid to believe 

ou yet. ; 

: Heart Pox, how her Innocence torments and pleaſes me! Lying, Child 
is indeed the Art of Love; and Men are generally Maſters in it: But Pm 
ſo newly entred, you cannot diſtruſt me of any kill in the treacherous 
Myſtery— Now by my Soul I cannot lye, though it were to ſerve a Friend 
or gain a Miſtreſs. 

Sitv. Muſt you lye then, if you ſay you Love me? 

Heart. No, no, dear Ignorance, thou beauteous Changeling —— I tell 
thee I do love thee, and tell it for a Truth, a naked Truth, which I'm 
aſhamed to diſcover. 

Silv. But Love, they ſay, is a tender thing, that will ſmooth Frowns, 
and make calm an angry Face; will ſoften\a rugged Temper, and make 

ill humoured People good : You\ look ready'to fright one, and talk as if 
your Paſſion were not Love, but Anger. ' 4 | 

. Heart. *Tis both; for 1am angry with my ſelf when I am pleaſed with 
you — And a Pox upon me for loving thee ſo well — Yet I maſt on—Tis a 
bearded Arrow, and will more eafily be thruſt forward than drawn back. 

Silv. Indeed ifI were well aſſur*d yon loy*d; but how can I be well aſſur'd ? 

Heart, Take the Symptoms —— And ask all the Tyrants of thy Sex, if 
their Fools are not known by this Party-coloured Livery —— I am Melan- 
choly, when thou art abſent ; look like an 'Aſs, when thou art preſent 
wake for you, when I ſhould fleep; and even dream of you, when 1 am 
awake; figh much, drink little, eat leſs, court ſolitude, am grown,very 
entertaining to my ſelf, and (as I am informed) very troubleſome to every 
body elſe. If this be not Love, it is Madneſs, and then it is pardonable— 
Nay yet a more certain ſign than all this; I give thee my Money. 

Silv. Ay, but that is no ſign, for they ſay, Gentlemen will give Money 
to any naughty Woman to come to Bed to them —— Q Gemmi, t hope you 
don't mean ſoww— for I won't be a Whore. 

Heart. The more is the pity. ( Afiae, 

Silv. Nay, if you wonld marry me, you ſhould not come to hed to me — 
You have _=_ Beard, and would fo prickle one. But do%you intend to 
marry me | 

Hart, That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch a malicious Queſtion ! Death, 1 ſhall 
be drawn in, before I know where I am — However, 1 find Iam pretty 
ſure of her conſent, if I am pot to it. & (Afode, 
Matry you? no, no, I'll love you. 

F Silw, Nay, 
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Silv, Nay, but if you love me, you muſt marry me 3 what don't I know 
my Father lowd my Mother, and was mzrricd to her? | 
' Heart. Ay, ay, in old days People married where they. lov'd ; but that 
faſhion is chang?d, Child. 

Sily. Never tell] me that, I know it. is not chang'd by my ſelf; for 1 
love yon, and would marry you. 

Heart, I) have my Beard ſhav'd, it ſhan'e hurt thee, and we'll goto Bed 
Silv. No, no,P*m not ſuch a Fool neither but I can keep my ſelf— honeſt — 
Here, Iwon't keep any thing that's your, I hate you now, ( Throws the Purſe, 
. and Þ{] never ſee you again, *cauſe you*d have me naught. (Going. 

Heart, Damn her let her go, and a good riddance— Yet ſo much Ten« 
dernefs and Bezuty—and. Honeſt y-together is a Jewel —Stay Suva — 
But then to marry — Why every Man plays the Fool once in his Life: 
But to marry is playing the Fool all ones Life long. 

Silv, - What did you call me for ? 

Heart. VII give thee all I have : And- thou ſhalt. live with me in every 
thing; ſo like my Wife, the World ſhall belieye it : Nay, thou ſhalt think 
ſo thy ſelf Only let me not think ſo. 

Sily. No, Vlldie before Pl] be your Whore as well as I love you. 

Heart. Afide) A Woman, and Ignorant, may be honeſt, when 'tis out 
of Obſtinacy and Contradiftion—— But Sdeath it is but a may be, and 
upon ſcurvy Terms Well, farewel then if I can. get out of 
ſight I may get the better of my ſelf. 

Silv. Well good buy. (Turns and Weeps, 

Heart, Ha! Nay come, well kiſs at parting (kifes her) by Heaven her 
Kiſs is ſweeter than Liberty——1 will marry thee-— There thou haſt don. 
all my Reſolve melted in that Kiſs —— one more Silv. But when ? 

Heart, Pm impatient till it be done; I will not give my ſelf liberty ta 
think, leſt | ſhould cool—I will about a Licence ſtraight —in the Evening 
expect me—— One kiſs more to confirm me mad; 1o. (Exit 

Silv. Ha, ha, ha,. an old Fox trapt ——— 

Enter Lucy. 

Bleſs me! you fiighted me, I thought he had been come again, and had 
heard me, 

Lucy. Lord, Madam, I met your Lover in as much. haſte, as if he had 
been going, for a Midwife. 

Sitv. He's going for a Parſon, Girl, the fore-runner of a Midwitg, ſome 
nine-months hence-— Well, 1 find diſſembling to our Sex is as natural as 
ſwimming to a Negro; we may depend upon our $kill to fave; us at a 
plunge, tho? till then we never make the experiment — But bow haſthou 
ſucceeded ? XU 

Lacy.: As you would wiſh —;- Since there is-no_ reclaiming Yamiove, 
I-have found. ont +a pique ſhe hastaken at him ; and . have fram'd a Let- 
ter, that makes her ſue for Reconciliation firſt. I know that will do — 


walk in and I'll Thew it you.. Come Madam, you're like to baye a baypy 
i 45{94 
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' time ont, beth your Love and- Anger ſatisfied ! — All that can charmour 
Sex conſpire to pleaſe you. 

That Woman ſure enjoys 4 bleſſed Night, 

Whom Love and Vengeance do at once delight. Exeunt, 


ACT IV. SCENE I. The Street. 


Ezxter Bellmour in Fanatick Habit, Setter. 


Bell, *F 15 pretty near the Hour.” (Looking on bus Watch) Well and how 
Setter hz, does my Hypocriſy fit me he ? Does it lit eaſy on me ? 
Sett; -O moſt religiouſly well, Sir. | 
Bell. I wonder why all our young Fellows ſhould glory in an opinion of 
Atheiſm ; when they may be ſo much more conveniently lewd under the 
Coverlet of Religion. | 
Sett. Ybud Sir, away quickly, there's Fondlewi/e juſt turn'd the Corner, 
and's coming this way.' ; 
Bell. Gads ſo, there he is, he muſt not ſee me. (Exeunt. 
Enter Fondlewife 4d Barnaby. | 
Fond. | fay, I will tarry at home.. Bar. But, Sir. 
Fond, Good lack! I profeſs the Spirit of contradittion hath poſleſt the 
Lad——1 fay I will tarry at home —— 7azler. 
Bar. | have done Sir, then farewel 500 pound. 
Fond,” Ha, how's that? Stay, ſtay, did you leave word ſay you with his 
Wife? With Comfort her elf, | 
Bay. Idid ; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither as ſoon as ever he 
comes home—— [I- could have brought young Mr. Prig. to haye kept my 
Miſtreſs Company in the mean time: but you ſay ——— 
Fond. How, how, fay Yarlet' I ſay let him not come near my Doors. 
I ay, heisa wanton young Levite and pampereth himſelf up with Dain- 
ties, that he may look lovely in the Eyes of Women——Sincerely I am 
afraid he hath already defiled the Tabernacle of our Siſter Comfor: ;, while 
her good Husband is deluded by his Godly appearance I ſay, that 
even Luſt doth ſparkle in his Eyes, and glow upon his Cheeks, and that 
I would as ſoon truſt my Wife with a-Lord's high-fed Chaplain. 
Bar. Sir, the Hour Gcraws nigh —— And nothing will be done there till 
you-.come. | 
- Fond; And nothing can be done here till I 60—So that Þll tarry, dee ſee. 
Bar. And run the hazard ts loſe your affair ſo! | 
Fond. Good lack, good !ack —— 1 profeſs lt is a very ſufficient vexation, 
for a Man to have a handſonie Wife, 
Bar. Never, Sir, but when the Man is-an inſufficient Husband.. ?Tis 


| then indeed, like the vanity of taking a fine Houſe, and'yet. be-forced to 
let Lodgings, ta-help pay the Rent.. hes 
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Fond, I profeſs a very apt Compariſon, Farlt. Go 'in and bid my 
Cocky come out to me, I will give her ſome infſtruQtions, I will reaſon 
with her before I go. (Exit Barnaby.) And in the meantime, 1 will 
reaſon with my ſelf»——Te} me fazc, why art thee Jealous? Why art 
thee diſtruſtful of the Wife of thy Boſom? — Becauſe ſhe is young and 


vigorous, ard | am old and impotent — Then why didſt thee marry 
Iſaac ?——— Becauſe ſhe was beautiful and-tempting, and becauſe I was 
obſtinate and doating ; ſo that my inclination was (and is {til]) greater 
than my power -———And will not that- which tempted thee, alſo tempt 
others, who will tempt her Jſaac ? I fear it much - But does 
net thy Wife love thee, nay doat upon thee ? — Yes — Why then !--- 
Ay, but to ſay truth, - ſhe*s fonder of me, than ſhe has reaſon to be ; and 
in the way of Trade, we ſtill ſuſpet the ſmootheſt Dealers of the deepeſt 
deſigns——And that ſhe has ſome deſigns deeper than thou canſt rea 

th? haſt experimented 7/aac —— But Mum. | * 

Enter L titia, 

Let, 1 hope my deareſt Jewel is not going to leave me— Are you Nykzr ? 

Fond, Wife Have you throughly conſider*d how deteſtable, how 
heinous, and how Crying a Sin, the Sin of Advltery is ? have you weigh'd 
it 1 ſay? For it is a very weighty Sin-; and although it may lie heavy up- 
on thee, yet wv Husband muſt alſo bear his part : For thy iniquity will fall 
upon his: Head, 

Let. Bleſs me, what means my Dear ! | 

Fond. Aſide) 1 profeſs ſhe has an alluring Eye ; I am doubtful, whether 
I ſhall troft her, even with Tribulation himiclf — Speak, I ſay, have you 
conſidered, what it is to Cuckold your Husband ? 

Let. Aſide) Pm amazed : fare he has diſcovered nothing— Who has 
wrong*d me to my Dtareſt ? 1 hope my Jewel does not think, that ever 1 
had any ſuch thing in my Kead, or ever will have. _. 

Fond. No, no, I tell you I ſhall have it in my Head — You will have 
it ſomewhere elſe. 

Let. Afide) 1 know not what to thick. But Pm reſolv*d to find the 
meaning of it=——Unkind Dear! Was it for this you ſent to call me ? js 
it not afflition enough that you are to leave me, but you muſt ſtudy to 
encreaſe it by unjuſt ſyſpicions? (Crying) Well - Well — You know my 
Fondneſs, and you love to Tyrannize »—— Go on cruel Man, do, Tri- 
umph over my poor. Heart, while it holds; which cannot be long, -with 
this uſage of yours—— But that*s what. you want—— Well— You will 
have your ends ſoon — You will —= You will-—Yes it will break to 

oblige you. + Sighs. 

ond.” Verily 1 fear I have carried the Jeſt too far—Nay, look you now - 

if ſhe does not weep Nis the fondeſt Fool——Nay, Cocky, Cocky, 
A Cocky, don't cry, I was but in Jeſt, 1 was not ifeck. 

. fide) Oh then all's ſafe. Iwas terribly frighted — My aMiCtion 


is always your Jeſt, barbarons Man ! Oh that I ſhould love to this degree ! 
Yet —— : 


Fond, Nay, Cocky. Lat. No, 


. 
IS 
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La, No, 06, you are weary of me, that's it———thar's all, Fou would 
get another Wife——another fond Fool, to break het heart ——— well, 
be as cruel as you can to me, Pll pray for you; and when 1 am dead with 
grief, may you have one that will love yau as well as I have done: I 
ſhall be contented to lic at peace in-my cold Grave —— ſince it will __ 
you. , ” jobs, 
Fond, Good lack, good lack, ſhe would melt a heart of Oak — 1 profeſs 
I can hold no longer -— Nay dear Cocky —— Ifeck you'll break my heart 
—— —Ifeck you will —— See you have made me weep — Made poor Nykin 
weep———Nay come Kiſs, buſs poor Nykhin——— and 1 won't leave thee 
—— — Pl loſe all firſt. = 

Let. Afide) How ! Heay*n forbid! that will be carrying the Jeſt too far 
indeed, ! | Þ ah 

Fond, Won't you kiſs Nykin ? Let. Go naughty Alykin, you dow't love me. 

Fond. Kiſs, kiſs, ifeck I do. Let. No you don't. (She kiſſes him. 

Fond. What not love Cocky ! Let. No—h. (Stgbs. 

Fond, 1 profeſs, 1 do love thee better than 500 Pound ——— And ſo thou 
ſhalt ſay, for Pl] leave it to ſtay with thee. 

Let. No you ſhan't negle& your buſineſs for me — No indeed you ſant 
Nyktn — If you don't go, Pll think you been dealous of me ſtill. , 

Fond, He, he, he, wilt thou poor Fool? Then I will go, 1 won't be 
dealous — Poor Cocky, kiſs Nykin, kiſs Nykin, ce, ce, ce——Here will 
be the good Man anon, totalk to Cocky and teach her how a Wife onght 
to behave her ſelf. - : | 

Let. ( Afide.) 1 hope to.have one that will ſhew me how-a Husband 
ought to behave himſelf —I ſhall be glad to learn, to pleaſe my Jewel. (/+. - 

Fond, That's my good Dear-— Come kiſs Nyki once more, and then get 
you in So — —— Get you in, get you in. By, by. x 

Let. By Nykin. Fond. By Cocky. Lat. By Nykin. 


Fond, By Cocky, by, by, 
| Enter Vainlove, Sharper. 
Sharp. How ! Aramints loſt ! 
FYain, To confirm what I have ſaid, read this (Gives 4 Letter. - 
Sharp. Reads) Hum, bum-—>— And what then apptar'd 4 fault, upon reflett- 
on, ſeems -only an effett of a too powerful paſſion. Pm afraid 1 give 100 great 4 
Proof of my own at this time———1 am in diſorder for what 1 have written. But 
ſomething, 1 know not what, forced me, 1 only beg a favourable Cenſure of this 


(Sho goes in, 
(Exit. 


Araminta. 


” nh Loſt ! Pray Heaven thou haſt not loſt thy Wits. Here, here, ſhes 
thy own Man, ſignd and ſeal'd too To her Man A delicious 


Mellon pure and conſenting ripe, and only waits thy Cutting up — She 
A breeding Loye to thee all this while, and juſt now ſhe's deliver'd : 
or It, | 
Van, *Tis an untimely Fruit, and ſhe has miſcarried of her Love. 
Sharp. Never leave this damn'd, ill-natnr*d whimſey, Frank? Thou baſt 


a &ckly peeviſh Appetite ; only chew Love and'cannot digeſt id. V ati. . 


| (399) | 
Vain, Yes, when | feed my ſelf=--But ] hate to be cramm'd —By Heav*a 
there*s not a Woman, will give' a Man the pleaſure of a-chaſe : My ſport 


is always balkt or. cut ſhort—1 ſtumble over the Game 1 would purſue — 
"Tis dull and bnnatursl to have a Hare'run full in. the HoyndsMouth; 


and would diſtaſte the keeneſt Hunter 
have met my Game. 
Sharp. However I hope you don't mean to forſake-it, thatwill be but a 
kind of a Mungril Curs trick. - Well, are you for the Mall? 
Vain. No, ſhe will be there this evening —— Yes, I will go too —— 
And ſhe ſhall ſee her error in— 
Sharp. In her choice I gad 
as to flight her. £2 15 JL *. . | 
Vain. | ſhould diſappoint her if I did not—By her management I ſhould 
think ſhe expefts it. / oy | 
All Naturally fly what. does purſue : 
'Ti: fit Mn ſhould be coy, 'when Women woot. " Extunt. 


I would have overtaken, not 


But thou canſt not be ſo 'greata Brute 


SCENE | Changes 0 a Roowin Fondlewife?s Houſe. 


A Servant introducing Bellmour in Fanatick, Habit, with a Patch upon one Eye, 
3 and a Book, in bis Hand, 

Serv. Here's a Chair, Sir, if. you-pleaſe to repaſe your ſelf,  I'11 call my 
Miſtreſs. : 1213 Exit. Servant 
Bell. Secure in my Diſguiſe, I have out-fac*d Suſpicion, .and even dard 
Diſcovery This Cloak+my SanCtity, and truſty Scarron's Novels my 
Prayer-Book — Methinks I am the: very Picture of Montufar in the Hy- 

poprites —— Ob ! ſhe comes. Emer Letitia. 
* S9 breaks Aurora through the Veil of Night, bk off 


Thus fiy the Clouds, druided by ber Light, bis Cloak, 
And ery Eye receives a new-born Sight, Patch, &c, 
Let. Thus firen'd with Bluſhes, like—Ah! Heav'n defend me! Who's 


- this ? . \LDifcovering bim, ſtarts, 


Bell. Your Lover. . . 

Lat. Vainlove*s Friend! know bis Face, and he has betraid meto him. Aſide. 
; Bell, You are ſurprized. Did you not expect a Lover, Madam? Thoſe 
Eyes ſhone kindly on my firſt Appearance, tho? now they are o'er-caſt. 

Let.-1 may well be ſurpriz'd at your Perſon and Impudence; they are 
both new to me —— You are not what your firſt Appearance promiſed : 
The Piery of your ' Habit was welcome, but not the Hypacriſy. 

Bell. Rather the Hypocrify was welcowe, but not the Hypocrite. 

Le. -Who-are you, Sir ? You have miſtaken the Houſe fure. 

Bel. | have DireCtions in my Pocket, which agree with every thing 


but your Unkindneſs. * [ Pulls out the Letter, 
Let. My Letter! Baſe Yainlove! Then*cis too late to dillemble. [_4jrae, 
"Tis plain then you have miſtaken the Perſon. - | grey 


, 


C 93-3 | 
Bell, If we part ſa I'm miſtaken —— Hold, hold, Madam — 1 confeſs 
I have run into an Errour — TI beg your Pardon a thouſand times — What 
an eternal Block-head am 1! nd ty forgive me the. Diſorder I have pn 
you into — But it is a Miſtake which any body might hay made. _.. 
' Lat. What can this mean! 'Tis impoſſible he ſhould be” miſtaken atrer 
all this—A handſome Fellow ifhe had not ſurpriz*'d me: Methinks, now I 
look on him again, I would not have him miſtaken. [ Aſide. ]We are all liable 
to Miſtakes, Sir : If you own it tobe ſo, there neegs no farther Apology. 
© Fell, Nay Faith, Madam, "tis'a at onez/\and worth your hearing, 
=, br. Þ Friend, laſt Night, 'at” his Lodgings, till *twas late z my inti- 
- macy with him gave me the Freedom of. his Bed: He not coming home. all 
Night, a Letter was deliver*d'to me by a Servant, in bewy: om Upon 
the perufall found the Contents ſo charming, thatl conld think of nothing 
all Day, but potting 'em in praftice—till juſt now, (the firſt time 1 ever 
look*d upon the Superſcription) 1 am the moſt ſurpriz'd in the world to 
find-it direfted to Mr. Yailove: -Gad, Madam, 1 as& you a;Million of 


Poedbong, and will make you any-SatisfaCtion.- wh 
"Let, ] am diſcover" d=——— And either: /amlove is not guilty, or he has 
handfomely excaſed him: | [Ajide, 


Bell. You appear concern'd, Madam. 
* Le. | hope you are a Gentleman; and fince you are privy to a 
weak Woman's Failing, wott turn it to the prejudice of her Reputation. 
You look as if you had more Honour ——— 863 2 
. Bell, And more Love; or-my Face is' a Falſe-Witnefs,:and deſerves. to 
be pillory'd.——— No, by Reaven, I fwear 
Let. Nay, don't ſwear if you'd have me believe-you; but promiſe — 
Bell, Well, I'promiſe A Promiſe is fo cold Give meleave 
to ſwear ——by thoſe Eyes, thoſe killing Eyes ; .by thoſe healing Lips. — 
Oh! preſs the ſoft Charm cloſe to mine,——and ſeal *em up for ever. 
Y {#- Upon that Condition. | \  CHekiſſer ber; - 


{,-Erernity was in that moment ——One more; upon atty' Condition. 

Le. Nay now—l neyer ſaw ary thing fo agreeably Impadent. [ Aſide. 
Wort you cenfure me for this, now ;—bug 'ris to buy your Silence. [K5/5. 
Ob, bnt what am 1 doing! by 1! ? | 
- Bell, Doing! 'No Tongne catiexpreſsit——not thy own ; nor any thing, 
but thy Lips. 1 am faint with the Exceſs of -Bliks : —— Ob, for, Love-= 
ſake, tead me any whither, where | may lie down 34—— quickly, for Pm 
afraid I fhallhave a Fit. * © eb |, £ ; 
Let. Bleſs me! What'Fit? * 

Bell. Oh, a Convulſon 


þ, a | feel the Symptoms. | 
Let. . Does it hold you long? Pm afraid to-carry' you info my Chamber, 


Zell. 'Oh, No: Let me lie dowit upon the Bed; « the Fir will be 
ſoon over, - 1% 32068 22H. 


[ Exteunt. 


$i it] | SCENE 


" 


' 
: 
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: 


me now ? Hidevas, ba? Frightfol ill? Or how? 


_ _ _ 


SCENE changer to St. James's Park. Araminta and Belinda meeting, 


Belin, ; any Dear : I ant glad [-have,met you- | have. | 
wn OT ea ily anne rib 

"Ar am, , What's the matter ? # ; 

Belin, Oh the moſt inhumane, barbaroas Hackney-Coach ! I am jolted 


to @ Jelly— Am1 not horridly tauz'd ? ( Pulls out a Pocket-Glaſe, 

Ajam. Your Head's a little out of Order. | 

Belin. A little! © frightful{ What « furious Fiz have! O-moſt rueful ! 
Ha, ha, ha: O'Gadt,, I hope no-body will come this way, till put my ſelf 
a lictle in Repair — Ab! my Dear — 1 have ſ{cen ſuch pohewn Creatures 
fince—— Ha, ha, ha, 1 cat for my Soul-belp thinking tht 1ookjuſt like 
one of *tm -— Good Dear, pin this, and Pl] tell you—— Very well 
$o, thank you my Dear ——But as 1 was telling you——Pilb, this is the 


Lock———So, 23 I was telling you—>— How dye like 


Aram, No, no; youre .yery well as can be. | NT 
Befin. And ſo—But where did [ leave off, .my Dear ? 1 wastelling you--- 
An. You were about to tell me ſomething, Child but- you- 
left off before you began. 
Belie, Oh ; a moſt Comical Sight : A Country Squire, with-the Equi- 
page of a Wife and two Daughters, came to Mrs. SmipwePs Shop while 
Þ was there———But, "Oh Gad ! Two ſach unlick'd Cubs! 
, Ara. 1 warrant, plump, Cherry-cheek'd Country Girls. | 
Belin.  Ay,. O my Conſcience, fat as Barn-door-Fowl: But ſo bedeck'd, 
yon would have taken *em for F/iez/and Hens, with their Feathers growi 
the wrong way—0O ſach Out-landiſh Creatures ! Such Tramontene, 
to the Faſhion, or any thingin praftice! I had not patience to 
behold — 1 undertook the modelling of one of their Fronts, the more 
modern Struftture—— iy | 
Aram, Blefs me, Conſin 3. why would you affront: any. body ſo ? They 
wy Gentlewomen of a very good Family ——- - | 
. Of a very ancient one, I dare ſwear, by their Dreſs——Affront ! 
Pſhaw, how you're miſtaken! The poor Creature, I warrant, was as full 
of Curtfies, as if I-had been her Godmother : The Truth ont is, I did 
endeavour to make her look like a Chriſtian—and ſhe was ſenſible of it ; 
for ſhe "thank*d me, and gave me two Apples, piping hot, out of her Un» 
der-Petticoat-Pocket — Ha, ha, ha: And Cother did: ſo ſtare and gape— 
I fanſied -her like the Front of her Father's Hall;. her 'Eyes were the two 
Jut-Windows, and her Mouth the great Door, maſk hoſpitably kept open,. 
for the Entertainment of travelling Flies. 
-Hram, $0 then 3- you-have been diverted. What did they buy ?. 
Belin.. Why, the Father bought a Powder-Horn, and an Almanack, and a 
Comb-Caſe; the Mother, a:great Fruz:Towr, and a Fat-Amber- Necklace ; 


* the Daughters only tore two Pair of Kid Gloves, with trying *em __ 


(33) 


Oh 'Gad, hare Lines thaFead chat Slat wp Lady Eredeafs Pother Lay: 
Enter Sir Joſeph «nd —_ 
Aram. May be he may not know us 
Belim.\ We put on our Masksto fecure his « 
Sir Fo. dneed, Pll pick up; he reſolv'd to make a Ni 


ry 
Mm 
him... Ad. 


to Alderman Fondlewsfe by and b get 5o Pieces more 
dikins, Bully, ecllwallow i in 7 er! Lock Why, this Adadler a- 
Wine has made me as wy OI ver —Blif, Kit; y, doſt thou 
| # ſee thoſe Tearers? [| bere i: — Look you what bere 15 — 
var arp p _ , Cother Glaſs of 4, oy I durſt 
have attack'd *em in my own: er Perſon, without your help. 


Blue. — — But d'ye know what to ſay to *em? 

Sir Fo. Say : Pooh, Pox, ve enough to ſay---- never fear it----that is, 
if Icatbut think on't : Truth is, 1 have but a treacherous Memory. 
ju _ O frightful ! Couſin,' What ſhall _—_ Theſe things come to- 
ward vs. 

Aram, No matter — | ſee Yainlove coming this way ——and, to conl- 
 fels my Failing, 1 am. willing to give\bim an of ; his 
Peace with me and to rid me of theſe Coxcombs, when L-ſeemiop- . 
with*tm, will be a fair-one.- | 
Bluffe, Ladies, by-theſe Hilts you are well met. 
Aram. We are afraid not. 
e. What ſays my little Knapſack Carrier ? LTo-Belinda, 
. 0 menttrem filthy Fellow! Good flovenly Captain Abfe, Blufe 
plu der -—__— ey Sen repens Þ 
molt Soldier- like.  Foh.. | ! Lofts: « [Spits. 
Sir..Foſ.. Now am 1 Nap-daſh down in the Mouth, and have not one 
Wed to ſay ! C | 

Aram.) hope my Foothasnot Confidence.enongh.to betrondleſome [ 

Sir Jo/. Hem! Pray, Madam, . which way*s the Wind? | 

Aram. A pithy Queſtion»———Heve you ſent your Wits for a Venture, 
Sir, that you enquire ? | 

- Sir Foſ. .Nay, now Fm in ——— 1 can prattſolike a Mlagpye. | [Afide, 
. Emer Sharper ana Vqinlove at « Diſtance. | 

_ Beliw. Dear Araminta,. 1 tird; 

: Aram, * Tis but GE ell 62 fitgh, 1 er hs 


Pl] be rid of my Fool by fair. meang—— Well, Sir ſhail ſee 
my cond me i ſrt wh 1 ſee one that will be 
to find me in diſt _—__———— dread " PDIIC \bur 
wr and huſhe. 
yo ty . Nay, by the Warld, Plbſee yourſfare. TE '© 
| Yew fhafi; i: 1051177 25 vo 2nonstT 3 wW 


"okic Fo. The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady Freelove's | WH. 
thou art a made: Man. Agad; VYm 4n-Love- up tothe: Tots. = 

i $ INS his ohh EM ' 
F 2 | Shay. Ladies, 


— dt. Ad ad. ©. and 
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-But tho? neg hadſt all the Treache ? and 


. A 24 ) 6 
Sharp Ladies,” your- bumble Servant——We wrere afraid ofa viediine 
have given ns leave to kriow you. ' 
Aram, We thought to have been private 24=But we find ' Fools; bave - 
the ſame advantage over a Face in a Mask,”that'a Coward has, . while: the 
y "ag is in the Scabbard ——- So were forced to draw -1n our. own de- 


Bluffe; 'My Blood riſes at that Fellow : 1. can't ſtay where he is; and 1 


' muſt not ps don in the Park. -: Tithe [To Sir Joſ. 
Sir 7of. I wiſh 1 durſt ſtay to let her know my Lodging -— I 
| [Exeurr Sir. Joſ. and Bluffe. 


Sharp. Thergis in true Beauty, as in Conrage, ſomewhat, - which nar- 
row Souls cannot dare to: cadinire —— And Tee, the Om. ars fled, as at 
.the break-of Day: . 
Belind. 'Nery courtly P99 | believe, Mr. F ainlous has not robb2d his Eyes, 
fince break of ' Day neither, he looks as if he durſt riot approach — Nay, 


. come Couſin, be Friends with him——1 ſwear he looks fo veryſimply, 


ha, ha,. ha, — Well, a Lover in the ſtate of ſeparation-from his Miſtriſs, 
islike a Bodywithout a Soul: / AO: Long bound for yore 
Behaviour for the future? - | 
Vain. Now muſt I tend inertncanmaiite hers, of. whiat the knows | 
as well as I. [ fide.) Menate aptito:offend!(?ris-troe ) -where they 'find 
moſt Goodneſs to forgive But, Madam;'lI- wg hal — of a 
. Temper, \not to abuſe Mercy, by ovindaliting new 
. Aram. Socold!. | | [4 ide. 


1: Belkin. ki; have broke: the. Ice-for. you, Mr. YVainlave; and: ſo-bleave- 'JOV. 


. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I will take a turn, and-laugh: at the Vulgar:-- 
' Both\the great Vulgar add tlie ſmnalt---Oh'Gad 1. 'I have Nd Frans 
Cap ' Dor't you admire him ? 
4rp. Oh Madan t He wasour Engliſh. Mevace.c Sk vill 
Sg Ah ſo fine! So: extremely -fine !, So every thing in the Ant thee 
.Hike——< Ot Lord, walk this wiy+——Lſeea couple Pl give you their 
Hiſtory. » | LEx- Bel and Sharp. 
Fain. 1 finds Madam; the meas Þ of the-Laiy wot be obſerv'd, tho? 
the Penalty of itbedifpens?d with 3 and an:Offenider..muſt Plead to his Ar- 
raignment, though he have his Pardooifn his Pocket, 
. Aram, Pm amaz'd!; This Infolence'exceeds the LVother 5 — whoever has. 
-encourag?d you to this aſlurance——-preſuming, apon the calineſs of my 
\ Temper, has-much-deceiv'd you,-an& fo.you ſhall find. 
am.) Hey day) Which way now ?- Here's fine-doubling, © - Ldfide 
| Aram. Baſe __ ! Was it not __ to affront me with your. fawcy 


"Pallion? 


Vain. You havergiven that Paſſion a, wack kivder Epithet than Samcys 
in another place. 

Aram. Another place !. Some: ie anal to-blaſt my-Hovenr— 

of thy. Sex; thou eg 

\G ay 


- 


CWY 

lay a blemiſh -on my Fame———No, I have not err*d id. one fav 

Thought of Mankind -—- How time might have deceiv'd me in you, I 

know notz my: opinion was but young, and your carly baſerzſs has. pre- 

vented its growing to 2 wrong Bclief-—- Unwortby, and ungrateful ! Be 
e,. and never ſee me more. | . 


fy Did-l dream?.. Or do 1 dream? Shall I believe my E &, of Ears? © 


The Viſion is here:ſtiHl-— Your Paſſion, Madam, will admit*ef no farther 
reaſoning—— But here is a ſilent. Witneſs of your acquaintatice— 
[Takes out the Letter, . and offers it : She ſnatches it, and throw: it away. 
Aram, There's Poiſon in every thing you fouch — Bliſters will foltbw— 
Vain, That Tongue, which denies what the Hands haye done! ; 
.—_ Still myſtically, ſenſeleſs and impudent —T find 1 muſt leaye thg 
place. | - St LO W-I6 
Vis. No, Madam, -I'm gone—She knows her Name? to it, which ſhe 
will be unwilling to expoſe to the Cenfure of the firſt finder. - [Exit 
Argm. Woman's Obſtinacy made me blind, to what Woman's Curioſity 
now tempts me to ſee. . Takes up the Letter, and Exit. 
| = Enter Belinda, Sharper, ; 
- Bekind. Nay, we, have ſpared no. body, Iſwear.. Mr. Sharper, you're a 
pure Man z where did-you get this excellent Talent of Railing ? 


Sharp. Faith, Madam, the Talent was born with me:—1 confeſs, L haye 


taken care to. improve it; to qualify me for the ſociety of Ladies. . .. 
Belin, Nay, ſure Railing is the beſt qualification in a Woman's Man.. 
Sharp. The ſecond beſt, —— indeed 1.thiok Enter Footmant; .. © - 
Belin. How now, Pace ? Wher&@s my Couſin? 
Foot, She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent to knoy, if your 'Ladi» 


ſhip would haye the Coach come again for, you ? Matt b Bots og) 
Belin. O Lord, No, Ill go along with her. Come, Mr. Sharper. {Exeurts 


$ 


SCENE Charges to' a Chamber in Fondlewife'3 Houſt.. 


Fond. Cocky, Cocky, open the door. He Sat 
Bell, Pox.choak, bir, would his Horns were in his Throat: My Patcli; 
my Patch. ©... ©, [ Looking about, and gatbeting up bis thing s, 
Let. My . Jewel, art thou there? No matter for your Patch - You Yan't 
tum in, Nykin Run into my Chamber, quickly, quickly, Yoo Santrum 


MM TMs WW [ Bell; goey ir, 
.. Fond, Nay, prithee, Dear, ifeck Pmin haſte, 
* th Let. Then 


5,1. 


. Lat, Oh, Pm undone ! ( ſide, 
"Sir Fo. Proj, fr let me have 5o 1. good Alderman, for I'm in haſte. 
; te i A hund red has atready been paid, by your Order, Fifty? I have 


mpeg ol Gold, in my Cloſer: * KR (Goes into his Cloſer. 
&s a cur pretty ſpeak to hex — 
Madath, 'what News dye hear eras 

"Ze ; Sir, I ſeldom ſtir abroad. (Walks «bout in diſorder, 


ro 1 wonder 2t that, Madam, for *tis moſt curious fine weather. 
Let. Methinks, *t has been yery ill weather. 
*Sir. Fo. As you ſay, Madam, "ris pretty bad weather, and has been foa 


great: while, 
. Enter Fondlewife. 

Fond, Here are fifty pieces in this Purſe, Sir Joſeph — If you will tarry 
a moment, tjll 1 fetch my Papers, Il wait upon you down Stairs. 

Let. Ruin'd, paſt Redemption !. What ſhall I ©.s Fond. is going in- 
do— Ha! this fool ma of nſe. (L4ſide.) NY # the Chamber, jo 
Stand off, rode Ruffian. dp me, my Dear-— < runs to Sir Joſeph 
O bleſs me! Why will you leave me alone with J abnoſt puſhes 


ſuch a,Satyr. down, bb. Bly 


Fond, Bleſs us ! what's the matter ? what's the matter?” 
Let. Your back was. no ſooner turn*d; but like a Lion, he came open 


- .Mouth'd opon'me, and wopld have raviſhed a kiſs from me main force, 


Sir Fo. Q 'O Lord! ! Ohterrible ! Ha, ha, ha, is your Wife mad, Alderman ? 
' Let, Oh ! Tam ſick with the fright ; won't you take him ont of my fight ? 
Fond, Oh Traytor ! Pm aſtoniſhed. Oh bloody. minded Traytor ! 
wall du danger of Traytor your if -— By the Lord' Harry | was in 
beipg raviſh'd, if.you go to that. 
Oh Ra >”. bleſphemors wh wretch ſwears! Out of my houſe, 
= ; of the \ Whore of Babylon On ike of Bel and the Dro 
{ Raviſh my Wife ! my Dizah! bechemite ! Be <5 
_ - Why, the Devil's in the people, I think, Exit. 
Let. Oh ! won't you follow, and ſee him out of Doors, my Dear 
ok PII ſhut this door, to ſecyre him from coming back—— Give me 
the Key of your Cabinet, Cocky —— Raviſh my Wite before my face! 1 
warrant he's a Papi in his heart, at leaſt, if not a French-man, 
Let, What can 1 do now ! (Afide.) Oh! my Dear, Ihave been in ſach 
, that I forgot totell you, poor Mr. Spintext has a fad Fit of the 
is forced to lie down upon our bed — You'll diſturb him ; 
I can tread ſoftlier, 
Fond, Alack poor Man——No, » © don't know the Papers —1 


won't diſturb him ; Give me the Key. (She gives him the Key, goes to 
the Chamber-door, and ſpeaks .. Le. 'Tis 
V 


8 


(87) 
Lat. *Tis no body but Mr, Fendlewi/e, Mr. Spintext, been. Unibiion your $to- 


_ lying on your Stomacl gon 
Ford Ay; ay, lie till, lic -me diſturb you. (Goes in, 
Let. Sure, when he does not fret: his face, he won', diſcover him. Deat 

Fortune, help me but this once, and I'l] never ran in thy debt agajin—— 

But this Opportunity is the Devil. 

Good lack! good lk [== -L profes the poor M 

Fond. lack! g ——— - [pr the r Man 1s 1n. 
t he lies as tiat —— Dear, yourſhonld heat a Trengh 0 
' kin—— Where's Deborah ? let her Capo worm n Feng 5p, 0 


hafe it with a warm hand, rather than 
: ny rae nk or got. 


\ 


Let; Mr. Spintext*s Prayer-book, Dear — Pray Heav*n it '. 2 <—l 


book. (Afiae, 

Fond; Good Man ! I warrant he dropp*d it on that you. 
take it vp, and read ſome of the pious Ejeculatians. |, refs 56 
tr * 


bleſs. me !' © monſtrous! A Prayer-book ? Ay, this is the 
Noſter. Hold, let me ſee; The Inocent 

Let. Misfortune! now. alPs wbrx. of (Aſide. 

Bell. [Peeping.] Damn'd Chance! 'It I had gone a whoriog with the 
a of fog in Dy Pocket, I had never been diſcover'd. 

- - wl.. Aduktery, and innocent !- © Lord 1 Here's Doctrine! Ms here's 
Diſcipline ! 

Lat. Dear Husband, Pm amaz'd 1+— Se it is good Book, a 
ly tends to the Speculation of Sin. 

Fond. Speculation ! 'No, no famerhing wen farther than- ſpe 
when 1 was not to- be let in 
PlI ferret hin. 


Fondlewife hating out 


Fond. Come out here, thou Ananies incarnate———Who, how now ! * 
, 4s ſurgriz/d. 


who have we here ? 

Let. Ha! (Sbrieks 

Zou. Oh, thou ſulacions Woman } Am I then brutified ? Ay, 
it-here; I ſprout, F bud, I bloſſom, I am ripe-hora-mad. -But whe 
Devil's name, are you? Mercy on me for ſwearing, But——— -, 

=_ -— dns Who's this? Who are you? Tuners ju? 


I feel 


Let; In the name of the——Oh! Good, my Dear, don't come- near is, 


Pm afraid *is the Devil ; indeed it has hoofs, Dear. 

Ford. Indeed, and 1 have Horns, Dear. The Devil, no, Pai afraid, 
tis the Fleſh, thou Harlot. Dear, with the Pox. Come ren, ſpeak, 
confeſs, whois this reverend, brawny Paſtor ? 


Let. Indeed, and indeed now wy dear Ayign—1 over fo ths wicked. 


Man before. 


Zond.. Oh, it is a Man then, it ſeems: Lat: Ra--- 


Where is this Apocryphal der? | 
Let. Pm ſo diſtratted, I can't think of aL Ln. | (dfae. - 


inthe 


* 
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"© Lat. Rather, ſure itis a Wolf in the cloathing of a Sheep. -. 

Fond, Thou art a Devil in his pr pro ay rr Womans fleſh. What, 
you know nothing of him, buthis here! —You don't love Mutton ? 

—.you Magdalen unconverted. 

Bell.» Well,-now 1 know my Cue —— That is very bencnrabity; ts ex- 
cuſe her, and very impudently accuſe my ſelf. A 
Let. Why then, 1] wiſh I may never enter into the Heaven ef your Em-. 
braces agaib, my Dear, if ever I ſaw his face before. © | 
Fopd. O: Lord! O ſtrange ! I am in admiration of your impudence. 
Look at hint 7 little better; he ismore modeſt, I warrant you, than to deny 
ie.. Come, were you two never "face to face before? _ 

Bell.” Since all Artifice is vain —— And 1 think my ſelf obliged to ſpeak 
the-Truth in Juſtice to your Wife— No. 

Fond, Humph. 

©" L#t. No, indeed Dear.” bet ts 

* Popd.. Nay 'I find you 'are both whe that I muſt confeſs. . But; 
whit ——not to be cured of the Cholick * Don? you know your Patient, 
Mrs, Quack? Oh, lie upon your Stomach ;/ lying upon your Stomach: will 
F, of the Cholick. Ab ! 1 wiſh he has lain vpon no bodies ſtomach 

own. Anſwer me that, Fezabe! ? 

” Let the wicked” Man anſwer for himſelf ; does he think that1 

ing. to do but mga him 4 *cis erioogh, if I can clear my own 


innocence 1 own 
By my froth, and ry tis: == Þ trave been a little too backward, that*s 


the truth onr. 


"Pond. Come, Sir, who are you, in the firſt place? and what are you? 
* 'Bell, A Whoremaſter, - - 


.. Fong. Very Concile. 
"7 Kar; O beaſtly, impudent Creatbre. 


Fond, Well Sir, and what came you hither for ? 


"Bell. To lie with your Wife. - 


- ©, Fond. Good again—A very civil Perſon this, and [ believe wk truth, 


2: Oh, -inſupportable impudence ! 
: Well, Sir,—Pray be cover'd——and you have — Heh ! You have 
the matter, Heh ? And1 amv, as'1 ſhould be, a ſort of a civil Pgr- 
ie to TW termine called a Cickold, "Heb. -4s 'irnot fo? _ 
| to believeevery word'you ſay. - 
WE: : Why, Faith I muſt confeſs, ſo 1 3 gn'd you— But, you were - 
untucky 4in _ ſo ſ5on, and hindred the making of your' own 


oy mince the matter once, aid go backof your 

tf tookyou'for. Come, come, go on bakdly 
Whar 9; jo I of your Profellion il Cofeſs, confeſs; Iſha love 
ret the better for" 1 ſhall; Theck (= What, dolt think-1Lom kriowr 


how to behave my nk in the employment of » Cuckold and .have hg 3 
$ 


"7Y (39) - . : 
Years Apprentice to Matrimony ? Cone, come, Pl cis a Jewel. & 
Bell. Well, fince I ſee thou art RT tet raids ll confels the 
whole matter to thee. : 

Fond. Oh, Iam x very honeſ Fellow — You never la withan hone 
man's wife-in your life. 

Let. How my heart akes ! All my comfort lies in his impudence, and - 
heav'n be praiſed, he has a conſiderable portion. 
by tay ty On ent Te epttnſe often tos 

ar, 1 have 2 | 
| bod 4} ) 1 knew Spin-texe was to come by y or den po op | 
Pane and procured OR i mich, [cop Apcortgactes'+ wa 
Cites Headed _ 2 Fit ofthe to excuſe my 
lying down upon your Bed that when ſhe redo her good 
nature would bring her to 8 Remedies for my Diſtemper.— You 
know what t have 5 na angry ma drchn ro eee 
at the door, your wife was come to me. 

.__ Ha ! This is Apocryphal; 1 may chuſe whether 1 will believe it 


® Fel That you may, faith, and I hope you won's believe a word ont — 
But I can't help tellin © eh a , for my life. 

Fond. How ! wou'd not you have me believe you, ſay you ? 

Bell.” No; for then you muſt of conſequence part with your wife, and 
there will be ſome hopes of baving her upon the  publick ; then the encoy- 
ragement of a ſeparate maintenance —— 

Fond. No, no ; for that matter, — when he and 1 part, het carry 
her ſeparate maintenance abour her, 

Let, Ah, cruel Dear, how can you be fo barbarous ? Yowll break my 
heart, if you talk of parting, [Crizs. 

Fond, Ah, Diſſembling Vermin ! 

Bell., How canſt thou be ſo cruel, 1/a«c ? Thou haſt the heart ofa Moun- 
tain-T'yger, By the faith of 2 ſincere Sinner, ſhe*s inhocent for me. Goto him, 

g your ſnowyArms about his ſtubbora (She goes and hangs wor 
Neck 4 bathe his relentleſs Face in.your falttrick- | ks E Neck, and ſe 
os wot — So, z few ſbft Words, and a Kifs, <' him. Bel. kiſſes her 
the good Man melts. See how kind Nature _ # Hand behind Fondle- 
works, anddvilsover in him. : -/" 34 wife's bath; .- . 

Let. Ind my Dear,: F was but- juſt come down fairs, when you 
knock'd at the Dqor ; fnd the Maid tuld me Mr. Spin-text was ill of the 
Cholick,. upon our Bed. And:won't you ſpeak to me, cruel Nybin * ? Indeed, 
Pll die, if you don't. 

Fond. Ah! No, no; 1 cannot ſpeak; my heart's ſofull — 1 have been a 
tender Husband, a tender Yokesfellow ; you know have — But thou haſt 
been afaithleſs Dulitab, 'and the Phileſtimes have been'ypon thee, : Heb !-"Art 
rhov not. —* unclean, Heh ?. Spetk. | ii v1 img © Weeping: 

Let. No bh. n [ Sigbing. 

2x G Fond, Oh, 


ug, Gs | A 9% 


TE 


a— 
yy 
. 


40 


F gb, _— ——_ . | | $ fa 
m Ww eeming to aint 
Fond, rebte pho No, ſtay, ſtay, 1 will | tetinat; I will ——- 


forward, 
Prop bend er or rh my Dear ? 


: Fond, Hee bore 3 {op one Lhe, 1 pon 5 aefiees PROS, 
Hel, For my am ſocharnd with the love of your * Intle $0. yan, 


fc Matrimony with all my Rag and main. 
=} cl wel 


EIPICES [ | rot, a enough. No _ 
peek, Comr, my Nay, I will fone + wag Too Fe pt 
wy. "age ge, Are — 


hg * =; ye by his Wiſe, can be decein'd ; 
 .__ -She fill is Verwous, if ſhe% fo belied'7.., ... 


—_ . 


7 © ' TD 


— 


"ACT V: * SCENE. L.. The Street, 


Enter Dollies Fanatich Hebit, nd Setter. 
Bell. | VEtter ! Well encounter'd. 


>Setter.- Joy of your Return, ic. Have ,you made a hd 
youu & ? "Or have you brought your own Lading back ? 


« No, I have brought nothing but Ballaſt back —— made a delicious 
Fe:o Setter ; and might have rode #t Aveo in the Port-till this time,but 
the Enemy ſurpriz'd us —-— 1 would,unrig. | 


- Setter. | attend you, Sir 
CHeartwd4 as Lucy appear at SyIvia's Door 


_ © Bell, Ha! Isnotthat Heartwel at opleke's Door ? Be Be gave quickly, Pl 


follow you : —— would not be: known. { RENO Pox take 'em, 
they Rtand-juſt in my way. - : * 

Heart, 'Pm impatient till it done. 

Lucy. That maybe, withont troubling your ſelf to again for your 
Brother's Chaplain. Don't you ſec that ſtalking Form Gadlineſs : ? 

Heart. © Pox 3 he's a Fanatick. 


Lucy. An qualified to do your buineb. " He bas been Jaw- 
fully Ordain'd. 


Heart. Pll pay him well, if youll break the Matter to bit. 
. I warrant you—Do yougo and prepare your Bride. [Ex. Heartw. 
' Humph, Sits the Wind there ? ——— What a lucky Rogue am I ! 
0b, what port will be here, if I gan perſuade this Wench toSecreſie 2 


Bury: cr : 


< T * $) BS 
- vir"; Reverend Jr, ; : 
Ai Madam. 


TDifeovers bimfelf. 
= wy en Con! Lg ng Limerey upon me? Mr; Bellamanr ! ale your 
Fy 


Zucy.' Think? Trl rut not bee ay Eyes, and at you 4 axe not 
what. you-ſeem. to be. 
aT Frye. But to convince ther who F am, rho knowelt | 


'old 
SES 
RY: wy, Me. Belamour : O Lard! ? Fþtlieve you are a Pa good 


&, your buſin with me; Luty* 
A L had we but through miſtake. 


Bell, Which m ou mult go thorbu nil 'Litty == « 
1 kiow ce tierigne Ge Sretand your 2s ety. 


me for Tribulation Spim-text; co marry. — 4 
this poſture? ——— —— Cotte, Fit be firhful 6s Fo PRith. 
hive rufrd 


—— Whar, Diffide int me; Lacy * 
pet; Ay 


Lacy, 4 rags ” Yoo _ Mr: Fainlvoe, 
my. poor Miſtreſs : You have made a 

bfame her if ſheffop it up hg nant 5. 
Bell, Well, Sit ax 1 fay ?” K 
Joy Well, it is then: pa you'le fork? 


Phale Secrer, Ay : ——— And to begur hy "Tp 
_ - with another Secret. 'Your Miſtreſs muſt Et 
rg eo Wat Fall pat. rl 
7 c n on a 
for her. — Come; eres ty 
this mollifie. — [Gives ber y.] 
tho' he be blind, I muſt. not ſee him Fll nts he's are,, 
marry a Whore. «rank 
Lucy. Whore ! Pd have you to know my Miſty 
Bell. Nay, nay : Look you, Zucy ; there ate” 
ity, -—— But to the Parpble. if you will give tn@1 
wh] it. : - Do you cy. on the Pen me : LEPWr 
on't panſe ; —— If y , —— 1 ome pt 
= — what H_ Ly. tell you hop your Miſes Int rele 
I pro — andr —— to hel | 
Nay, and thee too, Ho aevn my 


ſurance. 
Lacy. Ah, the Devil is nat ſo cunning, — "Yao, Fo 
— mt yore 16% fn ode# wh 
the Curſe of a W 
Bell, That's a much as to ſay, The Pox __ Wale lead'0fi. LE ay 


LEmer Vainlove, 
Sharp, Juſt wow; foy yot; CE cl i Eat > 


pete 


jÞ EITY 
| Setter. I faw him, Sir, and ſtood at the Corner where op Hand ve, 
and aves-heard all they faid : Mr. Bellmoxr is to marry *%em. 

Sharp. Ba, haz 'Twill be a t Cheat, —— I'll Heartwel 
when I ſee him. Prithee, Frank, lets teaze him z make him fret till he foam 
at the mouth, and diſgorge his Matrimonial Oath with Intereſt —— Come, 
thou*rt ſo multy ——— | 

5s ( To Sharper.) Sir, a word with you, [Whiſpers bim, 

Fain. Sharper ſwears ſhe has forſworn the Letter —— Pm live he tells 
me Truth 3 —— but [am not ſore ſhe told himTruth : -——- Yet ſhe was 
RY GR, » he ſays Zand often bluſh'd with and Surprize : 
[ remember in. the Saenerary She had if ha US 
] Boy ors to doubt. | 


\ ,"F 't thouſo! + 
Re Afternoon, Sir, ie an hour before my Maſter onda 


the Letter. 

Sharp. is ivy Canſiene, 

Setter. Ay, I know her, Sir; ke xoigh, Wk a i if ent of tier: 
She's the very Sluce wer Lode te Tl but ſetting her Mill a- 


Tn IN 
w has made out the Fault : This - 


Sharp, Here, Frank Þ 
Letter, \that io ticks in thy Maw, is counterfeit ; only a Trick of Sylvia in 
Revenge, contriv'd by Lacy 
Fm Ha ! NS Rd ator wreak? 
Setter. 1 do ſuſpe&t as much; — becauſe why, Sir, — She was pumping 
Were: hordes: Worſhip*s Affairs ſtood towards Madam Aramints ; - 
-hen you” bad. ad fern her laſt? when you were to- ſec her next? and, 
: i he freed at ths time? and ſuch like, 
re did you tell her ? 
Piazza, 


ere Ireceiv'd the Letter — It muſt be fo — And why did 
mou ace intmrane, pate me this hefare, for, -- > 


Setter, Sor Fol .I was Pimping for Mr. Bellmoxr, 
were Ell Fo —— 1 thiak ihere'i is no Objedtion to 


thy Ec: Pox o' my ſawcy Credulity — If ] have loſt her, [ deſerve it. 
- But if Confeſſion and Repentance be of force, P11 win her, or weary ber 
Iojo.a Fre nef 5 [Exit. 
| erhink Long to ſee Bellmawr come forth. 

rn ©. Enter Bellmour, + | | 
2s Talk of th: Den Devil —— See where he comes. 


Lt. 8 


Sharp. Huggivg himſelf in his proſperous Miſchief — No real Fanatick 
can look he lem N Forriie thy a ſucceſsful Sermon of Sedition. 
Bell. Sharper *- thy Spleen : Such a Jeſt ! Speak when thou art 


ready. 
Sher. Now, were teen 6 Raſa) utterly diſappoint thy Wah: 


: | (43) 
Hear thee tell thy mighty Jef; with as much Gravity as a Biſhop: hears 
Venereal Cauſes ih the Spiritual Court ; Not ſo much as wrinkle my Face 
with one Smile ; but let thee look ſimply, my > 4 "Yet ſelf; . 

Bcl.. Plhaw, No PO REIEY Fi Wk — Gut 16k 
thee. —— 


another like 3 but wy 

Pogalte 2o ops Too empta nile me oh etaek, 8 ſomewhar 

Sharp. But how the Devil do you think to 2cquit your ſelf of your Pro- 
-miſe ? Will you marry her your ſelf ? 

Bell. 1 have no ſuch Intentions at preſent —— Prithee will theu think 

2 little for me ? | am fure the logenious Mr. Sr wil fiſt ; 


he might have ſafer rouz'da Snghons 
' -Sir Fo/. Huſh, buſh : Don't you | 
Bluffe. Shove him tome; — AV wi F100 1 ates 
- Sir Foſ. Nay, ' dont: ſpeak ſo-loud- 1-dow't jeſt, as I did a 
little while ago ——- Look yy cans le houlh howr the 


Lion roar, be'dcodgel him into un Ak ay Ts oy ing, Doo' _ 
re "ace : 


' you remember the Story. in eA/op' $ Fables, Bully 
Morals to be pickt out ef <jſops Faves let me tell yon 3 and Reynard 
the Fox too. | | 
Blaſffe, Damn your Morals. 
Sir of. Prithee, don't ſpeak © loud. 
Bluffe. Damn your Morals 3. 1 muſt revenge th? Affront done to my 
Honour. . [ In « bw Voice. 
- Sir Fof. * Ay 3) Do, do, Captain, if you think fitting — You may diſpoſe 
of your own Fleſh as you think ficting, of ſee : —— But by the Lord 
Harry, VI leave you, [ Stealing away upon bis Tip-toes, 
Bluffe. Prodigious ! What, will you forſdke your Friend in extremity, ! 
You can't in honqur refuſe to.carry him a Challenge. 
Almoſt whiſpering, , and treading ſoftly after bim.. 
Sir of. Prithee, what do you ſee in my face, that looks asif, I would 


carry a Challenge ?' | Hooour'is your Province, - Captain ; Take it — All. 
the World.ktow-me to bea Knight, and a Man of Worſhip. 


Setter, 1 


; % , 


ads dove. 
—" 


- 
ud ee" 0 


3 044) 
es: Lee rf pA dyno roald: == Co 
Setter, Her! hid runs on a:talk-of on 

Þ know ſhe commended; hi alk the while wewere in | ++——Big 


but I thought it had been only to make Ya#nlqve jealous. 
=o Mags wht reg ASS and neg: and lev heagken 


pron from batted Cound. | 
- Sir 7of; That's you, Bully, Back. -(Blofie frown apr: Sir Jof. 
Sharp. She hs given V amlove her Promiſe, to marry him before:co mar- 
row morning ——— Haſhe not? ' To 'Sefter. 
Setter. She has, Sir ; — And | have ivin;Chargo wrattend her all this 
i: order to condudt her to- the Place 

Shary. Well, Fit go» and-infornr your, Maſter;/ ant do yowprel: her tx to 
make all the haſte imaginable. | 

Server, Were I pe rg witat- s noble:Prize could [Uo of! 


A A goodly Pinnace, r 'laden;- nd toilamchiforth under my Auſpicious 
Convoy. Twelve IIS 6 Rigging: beſides what lies 
d'under Hatches, —— tomy care} — As. 


ved Featbondon: — Sttter, Saw inr— Perſon'of wort; be true to 
thy Truſt, and be reputed honeſt, Kepured honeſt ! Hum: Is that al? 
Ay : For to be honeſt is nothing; the reputation of it's all. | Reputation ! 
| ek nj have ſuch poor Rogues as [to do/with Reputation? 'tis. above us ; 
CE EN ren: Wy mnt jerk wich "rarſeof 
2s ron ee Urs meepAr 70 a 
ore ery ny pb 
5 Heb, heb, you; i r. 
| 'PII-take you at/your word: { Chinking 4 Pa 
* — Setter, Sir Joſeph and the- Captain too ! undone, undone-} Par. un» 
ons. my Maſter's undene, my Lady's undbne,,” and- all the: bufinefs is 
undone. 

Sir 70. No, no, never fear, Man, the Lady% buſineſs. ſhall be done. 
What -—— Come, Mr. Setter, I have over-heard all, and to ſpeak; is: but 
loſs-of time ; but if there be occaſion; let theſe worthy Gentlemen inter- 
cede for me. [Gies: bim Gold, 

Setter. O Lord, Sir, what'd*ye mean ? Corrupt my'Honelty.—— Fhicy 
have indeed very perſuading Faces: Eu ——— 

Sir 7oſ. *Tis' too little, there's more, Man. There, take all. ——— 
Now —— 

Setter. Well, Sir Joſeph, you have ſych: a winning way with you'—— }. 

Sir 5of. And how and/how, good Serter; did thelittle Roges look, when 


ſhe talk'd of Sir 7v/eph-? Did not her Eyes-twinkle, andher Mouth water ? 
6 I 


(4s) 
Did not ſhe pull up ker jitthe Bubbies ? And —Agad, Pm fo oyerjoy'd — 
And troke down her Belly ? and then ſtep aſide wa ker Ces when 
ſhe was thinking of her Love? Heb, Serrer { | 

Setter, Ob, Yes, Sir. . 

Sir 5o/, How now, Fuly 2 What, melancholy, becauſe 1m. 4 in the La- 
dies favour ? — No matter, Ill make YOUr PEACE rpo—— know they were 
alittle ſmart upon you-—— But | warrant, ml bring you into the. Libilies 
CO lb I ha Petidions ſhow, from/other-guels To than 
| Bluffe aw, ve to 
the. yy here; Theſe were feat me this morning ID 

[Shows Letters.) That — That's «Scrawl of Only, Fier rom 
a Counteſs too. Hum —— Noyhold-—— 
ſhe ſentit me by her Husband: ——— Bathers, baththck me from Porn 


of \great Quality- | 

Sir Foſ.. They are cither from Perſons of :great 
Quality, or- no Quality at all, 'tis ſich a domd_ por ee 
ugly Hand. - pers Setter. 


areal 


Setter. Captain, 1 would do any thing, toſerve you ; bur this is ſo dif- , 


ficult —— 

Bluffe. Not at all. Dev'e 1know him ? + 

Setter. You'll remembtx 'the Comditions ? —— 

Bluffe. Vil give*t you under my Hand ——- In the'mean time, here's 
Earneſt, [Gives bim Money, ] Come, Kaight, — — Pm capitulating 
with' Mr. Seerey for you. 

Sir Foſ. - Ah, honeſt Setter 5 ——, - Sirrab,71) grecuanayidiag but 

Lodging, [ Excune, 


2 Night's 
Zeeteifluirpeny a6gying 5s is Heartwel. 


Sharp. Nay, prithee leave Railing, and comenlong with-me ; Mey be 


ſhe _— be within. ?Tis bat to-yoad' Gorner 
- Whither ? Whither ? Which Gorner« houſe a 
jen, Why, there: The Two white /Poſts. -- 

Heart, And who-woultl you- vibt there, _ you? (O's, how toy 
heart akes.) 

Sharp. P'ſhaw, Thowrt {6 troubleſom ans jnquif inquiſitive =— 
tell you; ?Tis a young Creature het ee nb, and has f S—_ 
Did you pever hear Belmonr chide him about 

Heart, Death, and Hell, and Marriage ! My Wik © 17 "Ldfae.- 

Sbarp. Why thou art as muſty as a het. that had fonnd + . 
his Wife Knowing the firſt Night. 

Heart. Hell, and the'Devil'! Docs he know it ? hold — If 
he ſhould not, I were a Fool to diſcover it 1 di and try 
him. [.Afde.] Ha, ba, ha. . Why, Tom. —_—— an Occaſion of Melan- 
chely ? Is it ſuch an uncommon Miſchief 

No, faith ; rn wa Few Women, /but have their 


—— Probation, before they no ings m! thenarrow ING 


_ 
on 
- «oy . 
FE 


Y 


wk Putz prichee come along with me, or -Pil go and he the Lady to 
By George. | Going, - 
EES Eo - benok one LU 
own my me, or go my e Neygge's 


En 
ow | 


>. Oh, an Ape, an ge! fo nnchre IRS EPL I 
ET My Old Batchelor marricd-! That were a'Jet. roy me i 
'Death}/D*ye- mack nic ? _ Heark- ye, If Zither you-eſteem my 
Friendſhip, or your own Safety — Come not near that Houſe —— that 
Corner-houſe-——"that bot Brothel. Ask no Queſtions. | L Exir. 
£5 4 Ts Grief fill treads upon the Heels of Pleaſure 2+ 
ne Cn gd ae, ; 


Sir: L think my Atchievements doide- 

— 'was a Pimp too, but, though | bluſhto 
I an ESTs from the Dignity of 
wy PRONG. ay nn ay-be Repioudy caploy') tn the Pro- 


Matrimony. 
. nt dear dexterous ? 
ral Why, to 2a 


; me, Sir — 1 privately inform'd the Knighe 
Sonny great, ſeemingly to be cheated, that the 


Captain ma 
wo gin me rei the Bride? - 
Peeks Shifting Cloaths for the pur noſe.0t a' Friends Houſe ofmine. Here*s 
Company pg you's z if you'll walk this way, Sir, Pll tell you. ([Exeun, 
Bellmonr, Belinda,” Araminta, ad Yainlove. ] 
Van. hn Frenzy all : Cannot you forgive it ? <—» _Men'in 
| Madeks have a Title to your Pity, -- - [ To Araminta, 
'Ar am; Which t , whenthey are reſtor'd totheir Senſes. 
- #&*.> 1 aro not beyond a FarVen. . 
vY's 


pr 29 You 


2 q . « - . 
1 


(47) \ 


Aram, You who cou'd reproach me with one Counterfeit, bow ioſolent \ 


. would a 'real pardon make you ! But there's no need to forgive what is \ =_ 
not worth my Anger. . | 


Belin. O my Conſcience, 1 cou'd find in my Heart to marry thee, 


purely to be rid of thee At leaſt, Thou art ſo troubleſome V 
a Lover, there's Hopes "thou'lt make a more then ordinary quiet Huſ- 
band 


1 [To Bellmour. 
Bell, Say you ſo ?-—[5 that a Maxim among ye ? 


Bel. Yes: .You flattering Men of the Mode have made Marriage a - 
meer French Diſh. 
[ Aſide. 


Bell. | hope there's no French Sawce, 


\ Bel. You are ſo curious in the Preparation, that is, your Courtſhip; one 
wou'd think yau.-meant a noble Entertainment ——But when We come 
to feed, *cis all Froth, and poor, but in how, Nay, often, only Remains, 


which have been | know not how: many times warm'd for other Company, 
and at laſt ſerv'd up cold to the Wife. 


Bel. That were a miſerable Wretch indeed, who cou'd not afford one 
warm Diſh for the Wife of his boſom ———tnt 


you 'timorovs Vir- 
gins form 2 dreadful Chimera of a Husband, as of a Creature con 


to 
that ſoft, humble, pliant, eaſie thing, a Lover, ſo gueſs at Plagncs bn Me 
trimony, in Oppoſition to the Pleaſures of Courtſhip. Alas! Courtſhip 
to Marriage, is but as the Muſick in the Play-bouſe, till the Cartain's 
drawn ; but that once up, then opens the Scene of Pleaſure. 
Bel, Oh, foh —-00::\Rather, Courtſhip to Marriage, as a very witty 
Prologue to a very dull Play, 


Y Enter Sharper, | 

Sharp. Hiſt, —- Belmonr : 1f you'll bring the Ladies, make haſte to Sylvia's 
Lodgings, before Heerrwel has fretted hindſedf out of breath ———Pm in 
haſte now, but Pll come at the Cataſtrophe. 


Exit, 
Bell. You have an Opportunity now,. Madam, to revenge your fab upon 
Henmell for affronting your Squirrel. 


nt CTo Belinda, 
" Befin. Othe filthy Tude Beaſt. 


Aran, *Tisa laſting Qgarrel: I think he has never been at our Houſe 
lince, 


Bell. But give your ſelves the trouble to walk to that Corner-Houſe, 
and Pl] tell you by the way what may divert and ſyrprize you, © [Exenn. 
S CE NE Changer to Sylvit*s Zodgings 


Enter Heartwell «nd Boy. 
Hare, Gone forth, ſay you, with her Maid ! _ 
WE: 3 a9 Was 2 _ that fetch*d *em gut — Setter, I think they 


- 
& © 


Heort, $0--h —— That precious Pimp too-——Damn's, camn'd 
H Strumpet ! 


- 


— 


(48 ) 
Strampet ! Cowd: ſhe not contain her ſelf bn her Wedding: Day-}-.Not 


hold out till Night ! Leave me. - -- [Exit:Boy. 
O curſed State ? How wide we err, bt *pprehenſive- of the Load: of 


- Life? i — We hope tofind /: 


_ , That Help which Nature meantin Woma-kind, (49.47 
To Man that Supplement3l Self deſign'd; "Jo (1500 1 
But proves a burning Cauſtiek when apply'd, 

And Adam, ſure,” cond with more Eafe abide 
 . The Bone when broken, than when madea Bride. - 


' Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Vainlove,' Araminta. 7: one 
Bell, Now George, 'What" Rhyming ! 1 thought the. Chimes of Verſe 


were paſt, when once the d6lefat Marriage-knell was Fung. 


Heart. Shame and Confuſion. I Am expoſed. | 
[Vainlove a#d Araminta take part. 

Belin, Joy, Joy Mr. Bridegroom ; T give you'Joy Sir. - 

Heart. *Tis not in thy Natureto' give me : Joy —A Woman Can as ſoon 
give Immortality. ' 

Belin, Ha, ba, ha, O Gad, Men grow ſuch Clowns when they are 
martied.' --- 

Bell. That they are fit for no Company but their Wives. 
- "| Bel, Nor for therfi neither, it a little time——1 ſwear, at the month's 
end, you ſhall hardly find a Married-man, -that will do a civil-thing to his 
Wife, or fay a civil thing to/any body elle. - hoer / how he looks already. 


 . * ha, ha. 


Bell. Ha, ha, ha. 318 

Heart. Death, Am [made your ohedienGeck] ? For you, Sir, I ſhall 
find a time; but take of your Waſp here, or the Clown may grow bol- 
ſtrous, I have a Fly-flap. 

Belor, You have occalion for't, your Wike has been blown upon. 

Bell. That's home. 

Heart. Not Fiends or Furies could have added to my vexation,, 'or any 
thing; but another Woman——— You've wrack'd my patience be gone, 
O00 BY —— 

Bell. Hold, bold. What the Devil, thou wilt not. draw vpon a Woman ! 

Lain. What's the maſters | | 

Aram. Bleſs; me ! What have you done to him ? 

Belin, Only touch?d a gall d-beaſt till he winch'd,. - 

Vain, Bellmour, Give it over; you vex him too much ? *tis all ſerious 
to him. 

Belin, Nay, I ſwear, 1 begin to Pity him, my ſelf. 

Heart. Damn your pity=——But'1et me be calm a littſe——How have l 
deferv%d"this of you ? Any of ye * Sir, hive Finipair'd the Honour of your 
Houſe, pramis'd your Siſter Marriage, and whor'd her ; Wherein have | in- 
ay you? Didi bring a Phryfician to your Father when he lay _ 
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and endeavour to prolong his life, and you one-and-twenty ? Madam, have 
I had-an Opportunity with-you and bauk'd it? Did you ever offer me the 
Favour that [ refus'd it ? Or ———— | 

Belin, Oh foh | What does the filthy fellow mean ? 'Lard, let me be gone. 

Aram, Hang me; if I'pity you ; you are right enough ſery'd. 

Bell. This is a little ſcurrilons tho?. 

Vain, Nay, 'tis a Sore of your own ſcratching —— Well George, -— 

* Heart. You are the prificipal Cauſe of all my preſent 11s. If Sy/wza had 
not been your Whore, my Wife might have been honeſt. 

Vain, And if Sylvia had not been your Wife, my Whore might have 
been jaſt——There, we are even—— But have a good heart, 1 heard of 
your Misfortune, and come to-your relief. . | 

Heart, When Execution's over, you offer a Reprieye.: -. 

Vain, What would you give ? a | 

Heart. Oh T' Any thing, every thing, a Legor two, or. an Arm ; nay; f 
would be divorced from my'Virility, 'to be divorced from my Wife. 
| - Emer Sharper. L 

Vain, Faith, that's a ſure way—— Bur here's one can ſell. you freedom 
better cheap. . = | 

Sharp. V ainlove, | have been a kind' of a God-father to yqu, yonder, I 
have promiſed and vow'd ſome things in your Name, which ] think you 
are bound to ; eb 1 EVE 1<10 

Vain, No ſigning to a Blank, friend. : .- 23% 

Sharp. No, Vl} deal fairly with you-—*Tis a full and free Diſcharge ta 
Sir Joſeph Wittal and Captain Bluffe; for all Injuries whatſoever, done unto 
you by them, until the preſent Date hereof —— How ſay you ? 

' Yam, Agreed. | 
© Sharp. Then, let me beg theſe Ladies to wear their Maſques, amo- 
ment. | | [ Exit. 

Heart; What the DeviPs all this to me. - x 

Vain. Patience, + 


Re. Enter Sharper, with Sir Joſeph, Bluffe, Sylvia, Lucy, Setter. 
Blyffe. All Injuries whatſoever, Mr. Sharper. ' 
Sir Jof. Ay, ay, whatſoever, Captain, ſtick to that z whatſgever, _ 
_ Sharp, *Tis done, thoſe Gentlemen are witneſſes to the general Releaſe. 
Ii Vajn.” Ay, ay, to this inſtant Moment—+— 1 have paſt 2n At of Ob- 
rvion, | Gol 
Bluffe. *Tis very generous, Sir, fince I needs muſt own —— : 
Sir Jo/. No, no, Captain, you need not own, Heh, beb, heb. *Tis 1 


muſt own 

Blaffe. That you are over-reach'd too, ha, ha, ha, only a little 
Art military uſed only undermined, or ſo, as ſhall appear hy the 
fair” Araminte, my Wives permiſſion. Oh, the Devil, . cheated at 
laſt! 2 2 LLuey gnmoſqucs 
=. 1 Sir Jo. 
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Sit Joſ, Only a little ard-allicery Trick, Captain, only countermin'd, 
or: fo—— Mr. /amlove, 1 ſuppole you know hood have 8ok—now, but. 

als forgiven. 

Vain. I know whom you have Hot got > pray: Ladjes canvince. him. 

\/ : vom; 19nd Belin, wnmng/que. 
00 7/.' Ah! © Lord, my heart akewwn——alb! Som F Rogye of all 
vs 

Sharp. Sir Toſepb, you had better have dre-engaghd this Gentleman' $ Par- 
don : For thovgh- Y«inwove be fo generous to/ forgive the lols,of his Mi- 
ſrifs-—-1 know not how Hearrwel may take the loſs of Ton ts Wife. 

4s 

Heart, My Wife ! By this Light” tis ſhe, the very En wn an | 
py / Let meembrace thee—Butart thoy ſure ſhes really. oy tokim? | 

Setter, Really and lawfully married, 1 amt witneſs, / 

Shavp. Bellmony will onriddie to you. '+ 1 : CHeartmellg a Delloar: 

Sir Jo. Pray, Madatn,. who:are- you ? For Lfind, you and 1 are like £6 
br better acquainted. 

Sytv. The worſt of me, is, that Iam. your Wife——— , 

_ Sharp. Come, Sir r Joſeph, your Fortune isnot ſo bad as you fear — A fine 

, tid x Lady of very good Quality; | 
90, Thanks to.my Knight-hood, he's a 756 Ain L, 

oF —— That deſerves a Fool with a better Titky——Þray aſe her : as 
my Relation, or you ſhall hear on't..'- :-* 

Flaff. What, are'you a woman of Quality ton, Spouſe Pf; 

Setter, And my Relation; pray let her be reſpeted accordingly—Well, 
honeſt Lucy, Fare thee. well — I thiok, you and I haye been Play-fellows 
off and on, any time this Seven Years. 

Lucy. Hold your prating —— Pm thinking what Vocation I ſhall fol- 
low while my Spouſe is planting Lawrels in the Wars. 

Bluff. No more wars, Spouſe, .no more Wars -—- While I plant Law- 
rels for my Head abroad, I may find the branches ſprout at home. 

Heart. Bellmour, Fa __ thy mirth, and thank theew=—— And I can- 
not in gratitude (for I which way chou art goiog)) ſee thee fall into the 
ſame ſnare, out of which thou haſt deliver'd me. 

Bell. 1 thank thee, Grorge, for thy good Intention—But there i is a fata« 
lity in Marriage —— For | find Pm reſolute. 

Heart. Then good Counſel will be thrown away upon you-——For my 
part, I have once eſcap'd — And when I wed again, may ſhe be—--Ugly, 
as an old Bawd. 

Vain, ——— 11] catar'd, 2s an old Maid—— 

Bell, Wanton as a young Widow — — 

_ And jealous as a barren Wife. 

cart, A 

Bell, Well ; 'Midſt of theſe dreadful Denunciations, and notwithftan- 

ing the Warning and Example before me, 1 commit my ſelf wang 
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, Belin; Priſoner, make much of your Fetters, [Giving ber Hand. 
Bell, Prank, Will you $-<pn in Countenance. . y 
Vain, May I preſume to hope ſo great a Bleſſing. ' 
f Aram, We had better take the Advantage of a little of our Friends Ex- 
perience firſt. | | a rwr in or 
Bell. O my Conſcience ſhe dares not conſent, for fear he ſhou'd recant. 
[ Afide.] Well, we ſhall haye yoyr Company to Church in the Mor- 
ning May be it may get you an Appetite.to ſee us fall too before ye. 
Setter, did not you tell me ! —— g 
Setter. They're at the Door - Pll call 'em in... + 
A Dance, — 
Bell. Now ſet me forward on a Journey for life = Come take 
your Fellow-Travellers. Old George, Pm ſorry to ſee thee tilt plod on 
alone. | FEM 
Heart. With gaudy Plumes and gingling Bells made prond 
The youthful Beaſt ſets th, and neighs dey r 
| A Morning-Sun his TinſelPd Harneſs gilds, 
| And the firſt Stage a Down-hill Green-ſword yields. 
*ut, Oh— ol 
a + » What rugged ways attend the. Noon of Life ! | x 


ww 


(Our Sun declines,) and with what anxious Strife, 
What pain we tug that galling Load, a Wie. 
All Courſers the firſt Heat with - vigour run ; 

But *cis with Whip and Spurthe Race is won, . Excunt Games. 
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-  #bþ:6.:4 raſb Girl, who will all Hazards run, 
; And be enjoy'd, tho" ſure to be undone; 

Soon as her C wy i over, 

Wogld give the 

So fares i with, aur Poet; and Pm ſent | 

To tell jou, be already does repent : 

' Would you were all as forward, to keep Lent. 

Now the Deed”s done, the Giddy-thing has leiſure 


'To think o'th' Sting, that's in the tail of Pleaſure. 


Methinks I hear him in Conſideration! _ 
What will the World [ay.? Where's my Reputation ? 
Now that's at ſkake-——No fool, *tis out 0 faſhion. 
If loſs of that ſhould folow want of Wit, 
Flow many Undone: Men were in the Pit:) 

#hat's ſome Comfort; to an Author's fears, 
If he's an Aſs, he will be Try'd by*s Peers. 
But hold-——1 am exceeding my Commiſſion ; 
My Buſineſs here, was hambly to Petition ; 
But we're ſo uid to rail on theſe Occaſions, 
T could not help one tryal of your Patience : 
For "tis our way (you know) for fear o'th' worſt, 
To be before-hand ftill, and cry Fool firſt. 

,"Sparkr do you” fhand affeiied ? - 

1 ſwear, young Bays within, is ſo dejefted, 


*T would grieve your hearts to ſee him ; (ball T call him ? 


But then you cruel Criticks would ſo mani him |! 
Tet, may be, you'll emcourage s beginner ; 
But how ? uſt as the Devil does « Sinner, 


Women and Wits are ns'd &en much at one, 


Tou gain you Ends, and damn 'em When you've done. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Barry. - 


orld fþe could her Toy recover ; 
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Books and Plays | 
| ys lately Printed, and Sold b Perey duck 
. at: the Sign of the Temple in Fleetſtreet;, dere Þ 


Wellington, at the Lute in St. Paul's Church-yard, 


I, A. Short Account of the Controverſy between the Church of Eg 
land and the Dillenters: In which, the [ leas for Se 

the Church of England are proved to be Inſufficient, from —_ we 

of the moſt Eminent Men among; the - Diſſenters themſel 

Separation condemn'd by all the Reform'd Churches RY 


-v 
2, Incognita : 'Or, Love and ſhes reconcilPd. A Novel, ; 
3. Pyrrbus, King of Epirus: A Tragedy. Written by.Mr. 0 | 


4- The: Devil turn'd. Caſuiſt : Or, The Cheats of Rome laid open, in 
n k the Exorciſm of a Deſpairing Devil, at the Houſe of Thomas on, 3 
| Jo 


xell, in the Pariſh of Wigan and County of Lancaſter. 'By Z 
-M. A. Chaplain to the Right Reverend Father in God, Nicholas Lord 
p of Cheſter, and Rettor of Wigan, 


—M Love's a Jeſt. A Comedy. Writtan by.Mr. WRT "54% o 


| | 6: Reports of ſeveral Special Caſes, argued and reſolved. in the 

Common-Pleas, the 16th, 17th, 18th, orga a Years of King Charles the 
Second, in the Time when Sir Orlando Bridgman ſate Chic Juſtice | 
| 'Y To which are added, fome Caſes adjudged i in the Time © Juſtice 


Vaughan. Never before Printed... 'By S. C. of the Ta. wo TA 
7. Radehiffs Burleſque on Ovid"s Epiſtles. . . 5 ta 


8. Hales Contemplations, Moral and Divine; Three Parts. To which 
is added, his Life. ee ou-woncuti of Sarwn, - Each Part may be 
had. fiogly. 


9. Cocker*s Decimal Arithmetick. The Second Edition Enlarged. By 
Jolm Hawkins, Writing-Maſter. 


10. Sir Samuel Muim®s Vade Mecum : Or, A neceſſary Companion for - 
all Traders: 


1, Plautny's Comedies. Epgliſhed by ſeveral Hands.. 
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